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(| knew the box where the smiles are kept, 
No matter how large the key 
r strong the bolt, | would try so hard 
would open, I know, for me. 
fhen over the land and sea broadcast 
| d seatter the smiles to play, 
at the children s faces might hold them faust 
For many and many a day, 


{i knew a box that was large enouch 
lo hold all the trowns I meet, 
| would gather them, every one, 
From nursery, school, and street. 
lben tolding and bolding, I'd pack them in, 
\nd turn the monster key; 
id hire a giant to drop the box 
lo the depths of the deep, deep sea. 
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CHAPTER VII. 


Decima withdrew outof the radius of 
the fishing line as it flew back and round 
in its graceful curve; and Gaunt went up 
to Bobby. 

“Any sport?” he said, raising the lid of 
the basket. 

Bobby nodded. 

“Very fair. But they’re rather sinall, 
irm’t they? There’s a big one just over 


)y that bush, and I’ve been trying tor | glad to be able to thank you 


lim for the last ten minutes; but I can’t 
vet him.” 

“You don't quite reach him, do you?” 
said Gaunt. 
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Gaunt looked annoyed and embarrassed 
as he shook hands with the steward. 


“How do you do, Bright?” he said. 
“Taken you by surprise, you see.” 
Bobby stared, then emitted a low 


whistle and grinned. But Decima’s tace 
wore no smile. It went red for a moment. 
very pale, and her eyes sought 


| Gaunt’s, then hid themselves under their 


| 





long lashes. 

This man to whom she had been abus- 
ing Lord Gaunt was Lord Gaunt himself. 
Humiliation, shame and contusion tell 
upon her and seized her in their clutches 
while one could count twenty. 

Then something like resentment and 
anger took their place; and she drew back 
and turned her tace away. But she could 
hear Lord Gaunt talking steadily and 
slowly, as if to afford time tor the embar- 
rassinent to pass. 

“Yes, I should have written to say I 
was coming, Bright; but I—well—I didn’t 
make up mind until the last moment.” 

“Delighted to see you, my lord I” said 
Mr. Bright; “notice or no notice. Ot course, 
I should have preterred a short warning. 
The house— well, 
scarcely fit to receive you— 

“That's all right,” said (;aunt. 
not stay long-—half an hour—— 

Mr. Bright looked at Bobby and De- 
cima. 

“This is Mr. Deane, of the Wood bines— 
a neighbor of yours, my lord,” he said. 

Lord Gaunt held out’ his hand 
Bobby, upon whose face the grin still 
flickered. 

“Very glad to make your acquaintance, 
Mr. Deane,” he said. 


“I shall 


to 


| steward, almost breathlessly. 


| been 
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—and-—you said something about half an 
hour!’ he said regretfully. 

Lord Gaunt was looking at Decima’s 
averted face. He turned his eyes to the 


| ground, and at last, as ifhe were waking 


trom a brown study, and had come toa 
sudden resolution, he raised his head, and 
said quietly 

“I will come to the hall, Bright. I 
can’t give you more than half an hour 
to-day: but I shall be down in a tew 
days sd 

“Down?” said Bright, with a flush of 
eagerness, “Do you mean that?” 

Gaunt nodded. 

“Lord Gaunt!’ exclaimed the devoted 
You—you 
are not coming to live here; to stay 7” 

“Yes,” said Gaunt, glancing at Decima. 
“Tam going to live here. The place has 
neglected too long -it is time I 


| settled down and looked alter things 


| and all that. 
} out some 


I’m afraid the house is | 


the tenants, and the people on the estate, 
We'll see if we can't carry 
improvements you 
me to see 


of these 
have been worry—wanting 
about.” 


Bright looked as if he were inclined to 


lery with joy and satisfaction, and there 


| to-morrow. 


was surprise in his face also. 
“1 
lawyers, that your lordship had booked a 
passage for Atrica,’”’ he said. 
“So I had; the vessel sails the day atter 
But I’ve changed ny mind, 


' and she'll sail without me.” 


“Thanks!” said Bobby. “And = I'm 

for the 

permission to fish. This is my sister, | 
| Decima.” 

Lord Gaunt went up to Decima, who 


| 
} 


| stood perfectiy still, and without making 


“No, I don’t,” admitted Bobby; “Tecan | 
throw tairly straight, but not so far as I | 


should 
short ot where he is feeding. You try!’ 

(;aunt hesitated a moment, then took 
the rod, and threw the fly. 

“Init there? Ah, yes; I see him!’ 

“And have got him!’ exclaimed Bobby, 
“with a flash of excitement. “I say, what 
itly you throw! That was splendid !”’ 

(jaunt banded him the rod, but Bobby 
~hook his head. 

“Not much! You hooked him,and you 
ought to land him! It’sa beauty! Here, 
Decie, come and see your first trout be- 
ing killed! This gentleman’s hovked the 
beygar I have been trying for ever so 
long.” 

Decimaranup and stood watching the 
business; little guessing the skill with 
which Gaunt was playing the big trout, 
but understanding enough of the opera- 
tion to share in Bobby’s excitement. 

“Oh, what a splendid fellow! she ex- 
claimed, as Gaunt brought bim to the 
bank, and Bobby slipped the net under 


him. 
“Thank you,” said Gaunt, handing the 


rod to Bobby. 

Bobby laughed. 

“You throw a beautiful fiy, sir,” he said. 
“Are you staying here? If so, Pll ask 
Dright—the steward—to give you permis- 
sion to—Hallo, here he is!” he broke off, 
short thick set-man man, witha 
pleasant, good-humored lace, came round 
the hill. “Hi, Bright! how are you? Just 

ok at this fish! sister. De 


is aA 


This is my 


ima, this is Mr. Bright. This gentleman 
ght him—why what’s the matter?’ 
ke off; for Mr. Bright's 
stranger” 2 ‘ 
rise and delig y - 

A he came forward, with an eager x 
snation of 
“Lord Gaunt!” 

* a a * _ * 
For an instant, but an instant only, 





like; the fly falls about a yard | 
| by Bobby and Bright, who were a little 


any response to the introduction. 


“T cannot hope 
time!” he said,in a low 


for torgiveness this 
voice, unheard 


| apart, discussing the strangeness of Lord | 
| Gaunt’s sudden and unannounced visit. 
| “Bat you will admit that the temptation 


to conceal myself was very strong.” 

“It Mr. Bright had not turmed up Il 
should have got away without your learn- 
ing that I the ‘heartless’ owner of 
Leafmore.”’ 

The tears of vexation 


Was 
were near Leci- 
ma’s eyes. 

“It does not matter,” she said, witha 
little—a very littlhe—catch in her breath. 
“It does not matter in the very least. But 

-but I think you might have stepped 
me when I was talking of you yourself, 
not knowing that that you were Lord 
Gaunt.” 

“Tmight,” he said; “but it would have 
given me pain to reveal myself, and — well 
wemenall shrink from pain, you know. 
However, you said nothing that was un- 
just or uncharitable; and if it will consele 
you, let me assure you that the truths you 
uttered have done geod. For 


bits Sapte 


,onee, atany rate, [have seeu myself as 


others see me.”” 


becima guawed at her lip softly. 

“Are you still mocking me?” 
and there was in 
which brought the color to (raunt’s tace. 


she said; 


something her vos 


“Mocking you!’ he said, and his vos 
rang deep and low, and tu ef pain 

“Great Heaven! don't you see that [ am 
burning with shame at my coward 
that I would now give ! I bad 

sd the pluck t ‘ ' My y’ b 

5 a 
lation \ it—t! 

vince you—prove od 

Mr. Bright approached 

“Will you etme up to the hall, my lord? 


I have somuch I would like to say, and 





“This is good news, my lord,” said 
Bright. “There'll be rejoicing in the vil- 
lage when they hear you are going tosettle 
down.” 

“Really?” sald Gaunt, with 
smile. “That sounds strange. 

He drew nearer to Decima. 

“Have I proved the sincerity of my re- 
morse, of my desire for reformation, Mix« 
Deane?” he «said, in a low volee. 

Decima turned her eyes to his. She was 
still « little pale, but there was pleasure 
shining in her eyes, and her lips were 
rather tremulous, 

“Are you really going to stay to live 
here?” she said, with all a young girl's 
readiness to forget and forgive and a 
woman’s delight at having her own way. 
“Really and truly) on your honor! You 
won't run away again and disappoint Mr. 
Bright, and all the poor whe will 
be glad, as he says, to hear that you have 


“a grim 


people 


come back 7?” 


“Really and truly oon my honor!" he 
said, with a faint smile. 
She laughed upat him softly. Thena 


puzzled look came into her eyes. 

“Why did you what made you change 
your mind so suddenly ?” she asked, with 
a child’s trank and innocent curiosity. 


Hie shook his head, and simiuled at her 
her grimly. 

“pon my word, | don’t know!’ he 
said. “Let us say that a whisper from 


my good angel reached my ear there is a 
good angel at every man’s shoulder, isn’t 
there?” 

Decina glanced at 
buke. 

“There are always a yood gad a bad 


him with grave oe 


one,” she said. 

“We'll wish you “rnd attermeoon, Lord 
Gaunt,” said Bobby. 
held his hiand, then drew it 


frsaunt out 


back. ‘ 
“Tf wonder whether you and Mis lreane 


would be «ko hind as to ome up tothe 
hogs’ with me? he snwid. “Totelly 
the truth, | rather shrink from its lone! 
ness: there Wi tn ark mucte suti ‘ 

A ' ! t wi ! AT 

* ‘ 

Mr I ght beamed n hie 
laughed 


“Ch, pray ¢ ome,”’ 


_ place swept and garnished.” 
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“Al right,” said Bobby, laying down 
his red. “Come on, Decie.” 

Decima hesitated a moment, while 
(jaunt watched her gravely, then she in 
clined her head. 

They went upthe hilland along the 
avenue Gauntand Decima in front, and 
Bobby and Uright behind. Gaunt looked 
about him silently fer a moment or two, 
then he said 

“These trees want triniming; and the 
read needs a dozen men at work on it.” 

As they reached the broad steps leading 
to the terrace he ran his eye contempla- 
tively along the front of the house. 

“It looks deserted enough,’ he said 
more to himself than to Decima. “Poor 
right! what he must have suffered!’ 

“But you will not lethim suffer any 
longer,” said Decima. “You you will 
have it put right?” 

“Yes,” he replied, we will have the old 
He turned 
on the top step, and moved his hand to- 
wards the view. 

It was a magnificent one of far-streteh- 
ing meadow and tir-clad hills on the sides 
of which, iv little clearings, nestled the 
homesteads of tarmers. 

“Oh, it is beautiful,” exelaimed Decima, 
ander her breath. 

Gaunt nodded, and they entered the 
hall, the great door of which a woman 


| had opened, and at which she stood curt- 


seying nervously. 

Decima iooked round the vast place 
witha kindofawe. The hall at Loafinore 
is one of the finest in England, and a 
more experienced person than Decima 
might have found some excuse for emo- 
tion at sight of its grandeur. 

To Decima it seemod as if it had been 
euttrom the frame of some old pleture, 
or werea realization of a description she 
had readin one of the county histories. 

The walls running to the vaulted 
were covered with 


root 
oak, black with age, 
with portraits of thedead and gone Giaunts 
smiling or frowning from the panels, 

\ group of tattered and smoke-ygrimed 
flag= drooped from 
ing; men in armor ktood at intervals, and 
trophies of weapons gleamed dully in the 
vari-colored light that poured through 
the yreat stained window. 

A huge fireplace yawned on 
anda bear, so beautifully set up that it 
lemon reared 
testicle it. 

[It wax so very alert and 


a spot near the ceil 


one side, 


alive, upon its haunches 


Neree-lcoking 
that Decinia almost started as she caught 
sight of it. 
spread upon the polished parquet floor 
ita 


~ 
Ivopard aud lion skins were 


atmdlan eagle stretehed broad wings 
and reared its head from the ep ofan an 
tigue case, through the glass door of which 
a collection of Sevres ylitters do and shown 
brightly. ‘ 

The place scemederamimied 
and tric-a-braw and indicative of luxury 
weallle and rank; tout it all 
hung @ kind of gloom, the air of melan 
chealy which every rich, 
Mevitably wears it has been lony 
desertes1. 

“ht 
she ~pokein quite a hushed yoiee, 
the left, and 

It w 


larye and irinpiil 


With curios 


and over 


place, however 


When 


very yvrand,” said Decitma, and 


im 


fsaumt opened a door on 


stewed aside to let her pease in, am thie 


' uw 
a 


enough tor astal 


Phas deeoration 


lrawitiy-room, cont 
apartsment 


with 










































2 


fountain was etill, and no water ftlowed 
from the opturned sit she Leldio her 
white band. 

The gioom and sadiéss cof desertion 
were bere elao; and the white calico cov 


erings with whieh the superb furniture 


was esbroudced, gave the place a ghostly 
a) pearance, 

Decina stoodin the centre roou and 
uezed about ber, and (Giaunt stood near 
her, and looked, not at the room, but at 
uer. 

Suddenly ebe siivered siightly. lie 


weut to one of the windows, and, with a 


basty apd simcet gugry gosture, Lore aside 


ihe long Leavy curtains which screened It. 
lostantly a flood of suniight poured into 
the rocu, \ighting op ihe doo! the dec 


oretions end pietore frames, ana falling in 
sKOlNen torrent ove lDccliupa 

(aaunt turned and saw, not the sud- 
denly brignicne! room, bat the giria 
nee woud fora giorified by the sunlight 
lie started -« tiy wo Gtee lllog, he 
Knew Lol what t bei od rus WK to 
bis face, 

It roesumed 4 ' ry pelior almost 
tpSiantiy and wray and sell 
pose rueua iw 
hitn ©! 

“Liat “il it Wa ‘ vliggl 
whe ‘ y { y the 

~~ 

\ ! fy - said 
Mr hi ! a“ lu ROrry 
youe! 1 t ] - i j 
bu 

(jaunt mace a Ke ‘ puciat % 

“All wiv fault, rig be aid. ‘psi 
it shali have the niigii and the ret. 
Will you come » the picture-paillery, 
Mis# Deaue’?’’ 

tie led the way up the broad stains; (hey 
reached the !| g cor which ran 
rouod the ha.i It was ilued, craumed, 
with pictures, forming a ection which 
Botboy lad rielil.' acribed ae priceiess 

(ine of thet } taken the ple 
ture inatla and the Loaftiere gaiery 
Was the requil it } { ty any icans 
the worst foria Gi tiacne 

“Weo've taken care of Ut pictures, at 
auyV rate said Mr Bright. “I have t 
ihbeank Mr. Deane for some hints in regard 
to their preservation it Ware vat his sug 
peation that these ist ‘ { «veral 

v Tt x SS@ da 1 
4“ very Kiatetu maid ‘¢iattnt, 
juietiy [ hope your k interest 
wot t t i ' 

Hobty i ( “! plemsure at tho 
we t one, aud, uiost of all, atthe 
{rt | L ane 

Ou, ». @ wv OOK, he said 
Llé + v rou ul the 

. U hem ut 

I t tits 

y s wth 
il art iiss 
i “tT ? Mb } 

( ‘ ? ai L 

ove } t sa & . Vuory 
iT) bo mix iit though Ws ® hed 
me taughtt fiew atid ju ‘i 1 Dave 
reai Cor ava hil Aunt 
Pau ine : all col a. Walt i 

that is } f il v--and | 

e1.t i t i w 
wm me t t av 
react 
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lL we ¥ w 
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sball want no end of advice upon all the 
benevoleut schemes Mr, Bright is hatch- 
ing. I know nothing of the peopie’s 
wantse——’’ 

“And I—" 

“Being a woman, will know sili—by a 
woman's instinct,” be said. “I count 
upon you, Mies Deane. In fact, I sball 
consider that 1 am entitled to come to you 
for advice and assistance—and protection 
—the moment Mr. Bright begins bis as- 
saul. Sball | coantin vain?’ 

Decima looked from side to side, thea 
raised her eyes to bis face. 

“It sounds nonsense,’ shesaid. ‘“Kut— 
but, yes, | will belp you. But you will 
not need me,"’ 

lie was stient a moment, then he said, 
very quietiy, “I think, | am sure, I shall 
need you; and 1 will come and ask your 
father to peraoit you to render me your 
help.’ 

lie clock In the 
Bobby, 


turret struck the hour 


hoarsely; aud who had been 





|} in the tlash 


| room, 


| 


| 
| 


studying a Oshing group with keen inte. | 


rest, started, 
‘| say, Decie, we shall haveto make 4 


| 


rusb for it if we are to be howe in time for 


a 


situue?r | 
“I will order @ carriage,’ said Gaunt, 
then be iaugued grimly. ‘1 forgot. 


There isno carriage, But there sball be 
the next time you come, Miss Deane.”’ 
They went downstairs to the door, and 


Decima beld out her hand. 


Atm I forgiven?’ be eaeked, as he took 
it jo bi aod his eyes sought hers 
Kravely, 

“Yes; quite,” ene said frankly. ‘“i#o0d- 


byeltand thank you for showing us the | 


bouse,”’ 

He did not 
sponse “Thank you for coming; 
he shook bands with Bobby, said— 

“T hope we sbal! see a great deal of each 


utter the conventional re- 
but, as 


, 


oluer, Deane,’ 
As the two went quickly down the steps 
he stood at the open door and looked after 
them, 
Then, 
the 


hall, 


when they had disappeared in 
he turned back 
aud gezipg round 
sently, a strange look on his face. 
brightness which bad now aod sgain 
Na-hed over it disappeared, and his eyes 
and brows were gloomy. 
Mr. Bright stvod a 
watched Lim with 
voted affection, 
“This is a bappy day for Leafimore, 
Lord Gisunt——" be began presently. 


avenue, 


stood him ab- 


litile mpart, and 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| 


| 


into the | 


All the | 


! 
| 


tue inteuseuess ol de | 


Gaunt started slightly, raised bis head, | 


and looked at bim as if be bad forgotten 

his presence, Oo, | beg your pardon, 

Brigit!” besaid, “Comeinto the library.” 
Decittina and Bobby burried on. 

Weshall be late,’ he said, ‘‘and that 
will give cook an excuse for freez ug our 
with cold viauds, I'l! 
and You burry ou aud dig the 
f his den. 

‘Tsay lat an afternoon 
Fancy that belong Lord Gaunt himself 
Whata splendid fellow heis! Not a bit 
what Il pictured him. I don’t woncer at 
Bright's enthusiasm. What did you think 


Internal Cconomy 


rod, 
ruts 


Ket my 
gover 
' 


w of eurprises ! 


of bim?’ 
“T—] don’t know,”’ said Decima. She 
i'd not bring herself, at that moment, 
to te Bobby of her previous meeting 
with Lord Gaunt. 


Bobby suitfed contemptuoualy. 
like agircl! You don’tkuow! 
l suppose you'd think any amount of 
bin if he were a bounding young wan, 
with curly bair and the rest of it. Now, I 
: splendid speciinan; & man. 
Aud awfully kind, 
of tbe Bouse, by 


‘That's so 


C@.s. Gil 
I> you uuderstand ? 

Made us free 
rye! 

“jt'ea rare plecve of juck for us, bis de. 
cidilog to settie down bere. It won't be 
mv faut if we don’t see a good deal of 
him. Here's my rod; now, you cut cff as 
fas’ as you can pelt, while 1 pack; you 
BeOowW the way.”’ 

DPeciuna Durrisdon. The meeting with 
Lord Ofwect and ius dramatic incidents 

ufused and bewildered her. She coald 
ask herself if she had acted 

veiling @v—so friendly with 


oa 


rightly 


4 > ad 5 es) far as to consent 
What would Aunt Pauline 
~ + ew of Bat sbe bad tried 
pad aciusiiy cut him; Wud 
ade Ss cause 80 WE —Wwas ii 
5 er » \ 
« 7 
eas 8 
u f 
- julet 5 . rs 


ed the Woodbines, and pusbed 
As ene 


loor oF tne iavoratory 


| 





| rullled over bis head; end he was 


did so she was surprised to hear ber 
father’s voice, He was talking rapidly, 
and in the excited tones which she bad al- 
ready learned to know. 

She shaded her eyes—for the sunlight 
poured in after her and dszz ed her—sod 
the first thing she saw was Mr. Theodore 
Mershon. 

He wes seated on the carpenter's bench, 
bis smail, aapper form bent rather gro- 
tesquely, his fest resting ov a stool, one 
hand nuréing bis chin, ihe oihber Loiding 
@ big cigar, the fumes of which filled the 
room aud made ber choke. 

His attitude, and not oniy his attitude, 
but the expression cf bis small eyes as 
they rested on her father, reminded her, 
of a moment, of one of the 
novktys at Lhe 7 ww. 

Her father was paciug up and down the 
a model in his baud, Lis hair ali 
talking 
in the excited, rhapsotical fashion In 
which Le nad taiked to ber on the pre- 
vious night. 

“There is a large, an enormous fortun6 
In this idea, for it is a great, and, above 
ali, an original idea. My dear sir, | as- 
sure you—and | know what | alm sayling— 
that there is wealth beyoud tbe dreams of 
avarice in this invention W ho 
is this 7” 

‘*Fatber!"’ said Decima, as he stared at 
her vacantiy, “It is 1, Decitma.”’ 

Mr. Mérabou got off the bench, and re 
moved his bat, which be bad worn tilted 
at the back of his nead, 

“How do you do, Miss Deane?’ be said, 
aud a faint flush stained bia face. ‘I have 
taken the pleasure of calling cn Mr, 
Deane, and he has been explaining—”’ 

“Yes, yes!’ broke in Mr. Deane, Very 
kind of Mr.—Mr.’’—he herilated for a mo- 
ment—'Mr, Carzon és 

**Mershbon,’’ suggested the owner oj the 
name, 

“Pardon! Mershou. A gentieman of 
great intelligence, my dear Decima I 
have been telling him of my new inven 
tion -concentrated electricity.’’ 

“A great invention, Mise beaue,”’ said 
Mershon. “I think very highiy of it. Ja 
my Lbumbie opinion there’s woneéy ia it--a# 
lot of money.” 

Mr. Deane wagged his head with proud 
satisfaction. 

“A gentioman of great experience and 
iuteiligeuce, tuy dear Decimia!’ 

“Tl au glad,’”’ said Decima, looking from 
one to the other with slightly drawn 
brows. 

Mr. Theodore Mershon’s eyes dwelt ou 
her face, 

‘Of course I baven’t heard the whole of 
it,” besaid. “But your fatcer is gcing to 
explain and bring the drawing wLeo you 
come to dine with m6 o 
Deane,”’ 

[he troubled lock grew wore distinct on 


of wine! 





n Tuesaday, Mise 


Decima's face, “Are we—are we going, 
father?’ she said. 

“Yes, yes! Why not?” said Mr. 
sane, testily. “Mr. Curzon is much tn- 
terested in the idea--are you not, Mr. 


Curzoa?’ 


and 
Tace, 
BLA.) 


“Very much,” said that gentleman: 
his emall eyes devoured the girl's 
“Awfuily! I'll cut off now, sir. | 


6xpect you on Tuesday, Miss Deane." 


something withiu 


but, after he had gone, stood 
cast eye as ber father, 
through his tangled hair, 


He beid out his band, and it closed ove: 
Decima’s with a pressure which 
her rise witb 


made 
reseut- 
ment 

Soe said notbing, not even “good-vye 
With down- 
pusbing bis band 
acd pacing to 


and fro, w"ttered— 


“A very sensidie, intelligent young 
man! He understood me Aud be is 
rich. Hecan belp me—cau heip ail of us! 


With bis money and 
What did you say, 
Already!’ 


my brains- eb? 
Decima’? Dinner? 
And, with a réluctant sigh, 


he suffered Dacims to lead him cut of the 
| rooun. 


CHAPTER VIIL. 
| ECIMA slept soundly that pight— 
) why ebouid ehe not? for, ss vet 
love bad not coms to troub!ls her ; 
Dulehe dr@éamt, andin ber dreeuis Lord 
Gaunt aud Treodore Mersy: Oo were x 
tricabiy mixed; their voices, the one dee: 
and musicai, the other sharp a a 
clashed toge the and once s arte 
edWily, ss s 
a* Y a on ‘ 
th / . 
eas . 
s : te € 
and ji? Da Sierx 7 a 
Mr. Deane displayed utt®.gr no,interes 
as he abdsentiy ate what WRa pui be! 
: 


hima, aod shulll sd c 








“I'm going down to the villiage, Bobby,” 
said Decima, “to wake my first essay in 


housekeeping. What shop do 1 goto?” 

Bobby grinoed. 

“What sbop, you simple infant? Thers 
is only one shop, Mra. Topper’s It neli« 
everything—excepting what you want-. 
but Miss Topper will offer to get it for 
you—say, in s month; there is nothing sie 
will not promise to get yoo, from a needic 
to—to a needle yun. 

“Go apd make ber acquaintance; she’|) 
ve glad to eee you, for you'll be something 
free to talk to, ‘Conversation Topper.’ 
we call ber, for she’s got a jaw that would 
fite medium *ized crocodile. She never 
leaves off when once sbe begins, and 
you'll find you'll bave to make s bolt for 
it. 

“f nlways edge towarda the door, and 
shoot cif inthe middle of one of her sen. 
iences, and #be follows me and shouts it 
down the street. You'll like Mra. Topper. 
But, | way, what's this about dining with 
that fellow Mershon? The governor tells 
we be bas accepted for Tuesday.”’ 

“Yes,’’ said Decima, reluctantly, as she 
pul op ber hat; ‘we sball bave to KO, 

tobby, | aus afreid.”’ 
tubby sbrugged bia shoulders, 

“Any one can get over the governor; 
he'd dine with the de—~” 

“Bobby !’ 

“Just you wait till I’ve finished !—the 
deacon of the Wesleyan chapel, if he 
«ed to listen to bis account of a new 

nvention. Well, linc. Give my love 
to Lord Geunt, if you see him; and teil 
him that, notwithetanding his being such 
a bed jot, J rather like bim, and will con- 
sen. to fieh bis river as oeual,”’ 

He went cff with bis cigarette in his 
lips, and Decima, baving interviewed the 
cook, went down to the vil'age. 

it was @ pretty rambling cluster of 
houses, with the one shop Bobby bad so 
grapulcsliy described, standing @ little 
way beck from the greén. 

Decima looked about ber with interest, 
aud poticed that the cottages, though pic- 
tureeque, were in anytbing but good re- 
pair, Most of the roofs were of thatch, 
and wanted renewing. 

The windows were small and she 
fanciod were not made to open, the doors, 
some of thew, were below tbe surface of 
the street or lane, and she knew that the 
jouses must be dawp, for the walls were 
streaked with green. 

The eign of the inn—the Gauut Arms— 
awuny by coe bibge; and the inn itself 
ciatiored loudly for new sbutters and a 
coal ol paint 

In a word, ehe felt that the place bad 
been neglected, just as the Halil bed been, 

Some chitdren were playing at the door 
of the cottages and on the green, and they 
stopped and stared at Ler. and one rap into 
brought out ite motber tu 


prom: 


& collage and 
SiS16 & 89, 
The woinan bobbed a curtesey, and De- 
Cloea weot up and spoke to her end patted 
head of the child who bid its face 
shyly im ite mother’s apron. Decima 
wauted to make friends with the people 
among whow #he was going to live, 
#he went into the shop. There 
down, and the smell of a)! 


the 


er. 
, 46% 


were t\Wuo wlepes 


the ‘‘smeéliy” things on earth seemed to 
risao and embrace her, 

A @toulleh, middlesaged woman can 
out from the parlor as tbe door-be.i tins 
ed, Suc beda round, ruddy face, wit 
saucer G6ye*, and wore a snn-bonns 
percsed on the back of her head. Si-¢ 


Wiped ber iace ou ber epron as she wa’! 
died bebiod the counte;s and stared at De 
cima with a curiosity which found vent | 
an 6aver— 

‘Lor’, now, you're the young led 
what's come to the Woodbines, I'l) t& 
Louod mies!” 

“Lam Mr. beane’s daughter, yea,” sai 
Deciwa,. 

“And I'm glad to see you, miss!” salu 


Mrs. Topper, geniaily. “IJ should « 
KbLOWD you in tne twingling of an eye 
you're 50 like your brother. Ab, what 4 


Hhandsome young gentleman he is; and 
thougs be is so fall of his fun 
Motber Topper,’ as often ss no! 
but, there! I don't mind that. 


nice, too, 


Calis me * 


‘And @#o vou've come to live among 
us! We bope you'll like it! There 
AOrse pieces than Siretton Wold, san 
WOrse pe ¢, though | shouldn’t say 
for 1 was born and bred here. Aud wher 

‘re f a % ” 
2 m 
a er, 
4 ce nev 
j . — re | wee 
4 eu Siret eo 2 a GL 7 4) 











“And some tea,” said Decims, suppres- 
“ing @ amile; “and—ob, s great many 
thiegs, but bere’s a list l’ve written out” 

Mra. Topper took it, but laid it op the 
eounter witbout glancing et it. 

“Aad so you’ve come to keep house for 
your good father, mies! Ah, # wonder. 
futly clever man he be! A bit tn the 

ouds, a@ they eay, but whatcan you €x- 
«ec froms jennyase! Clever people ain’t 
ike ordivary folks—The liet, miss? Ob, 
you, V'ilece ae the things are sen’ up ail 
right” 

“Thank you,” eaid Decima, “and may I 
pavetbe bill every week, please? ['im 
afraid it bes not been sent in reguiariy. 
Let me bave en sccount book every Satur- 
jay, and I willeee that it is paid each 
Monday. 

“ire. Top, er smiled indulgentiy. 

‘Lor’, mies, what’s the need!’ #ehe re- 
uwarked. “The book’ll come in every 
palf year or #0, end it dov’t make no odds 
«hether it's paid—”" 

“Hat | want ad 

‘Pon't you bother about that, miss,” 
troke in Mra, Topper pieasantiy. “It'd 

ly worry you, and we, too, for that 

atier, @iueking up the account every 





% 


“You see, since my gel got marred and 
I’ve done eli the ills myecell, and 





elt me 
2in't much of @ Land at figures od 
Decime sigbed, with a kindof comic 


ied 

“Weil, tet 
Seopper.’ 

AL, well,’’ assented that iady, but not 

ry seeulingly. “1'll do my beat, miss, 
ao 50 006 an dO more, can they ?’’ 

Deine Was obliged to admit this, and 
‘re, Jopper, leanicg over the counter a 

watorably a4 she could, ran on— 

403 | euppose you've heard tho news, 
uiler? All the place is in & state of €xcite- 
ent (ols morning. 

[hey wasin here iast night in perfect 
trove, 00 a4 1 couldn’t get to neve about; 
ev all with the eame story. it did suund 

liret too good to be truc; but Mie. 
jiurphy—shbe heeps the inn, you know, 
-ran iu lest thipg last night to te’! 
16 seit wen true, and that she’d bad it 
from Mc Bright binoself; and all I can #az 

tual jis the beet news we've had in 
~irotton Wold for many « year.” 

“Wbet is the newe?’ esked Decima, 
though abe could guess, 

“jyr’, pow, didn’t I teli youT”’ said 
‘ice, Topper, emiliog, and tossing tLe *enun- 
to poet ~@ bettie furtber on her head. “Is 
bat bie lorcebip’s going to take up bis 
restdence at the Hall, 

‘OO! course, you being a stravger—you 


us say every fortnight, Mrs. 


5: #P* 


won't mind mof—it don’t seem #9 iw 
poltent to you eas .t does to us as has 
yest bere ali Our jives, aod gets ou tiv 


x oui cf tbe place; but, of courses, it 
skew all the difference lo trade, Laving 
eol ihe gweniry—acd the only gentry, 

(Lepung yourselves at the Woodbdines, 

' otis, wiles—ae wandering about toe 
face of the earth, tnstead Of wettiing down 
bourée, and auwiongsl bis Own 


o bis own 


; hea 

) can recolieck when the Hail was e 
full se a bive with vieltors, and us-taking 
poucde aod poands & week for groceries— 

Lat wee in the old lord's time—aod it bas 
seeied dreadful like to see the big house 
a. Cin pAY, BDC DOt & pound Of sugar OF & 

ai A breed @ going Upto it from year’s 
end to year’s ond 1” 

“{ think J must yo now, Mrs 
waid Decimia. 

Yew, mines Ire wa detaivin’cf you! Lut, 
wer wsayicg, il ibat's come wa 
foe vow; and we're going to Legin 
Mis. Murphy, sbe rays that Mr. 
right wae senguiricg for meld-—n y 
yei* werried, worse luck, or she’d be Che 

ond men-servante; aud J bear tuet Mr. 
Coptet, the builder, 1s a going up to the 
Hall to eee shout repairs and aiterations.” 

Aw Deciwe edged towards the door, «be 
thoaghtof Bobby, and emiled. 

“And there’s to be three gerdeners toon 
‘on aetonee. Lor’! it is a change “* you 
(16Y ey, wies, atu’tit? It mo0si tekes my 


Sopper,’ 


na (ij 


'rheb 


breath avey; but I’m mortai giad, not 
niy for tne sake of trade, but for bis 
rdebip’s own. Ab, wis, you've he 


tea of the ctories as we've heard aneu' 
m3. Dreadful, poor gentleman! They 
pmey aaa! London was aringlog #itl 
* Wiidoess. 


‘ ‘ 
Herve: ii 


ut 


lo an end Low; apd 
breatS 


«¢ tne 


ie,” she peated, 





leesly, “that tis lordebip will settle down 
like an ordinary Cbrictian, not lo say 
county gentieman. You baven’t seen 
bim, miss, leopposee! A fine figure of a 
map, 4nd s Landsome—iike sii the fam- 
ily. 

“I can recollect bim a6 a boy, such a 
fine, strong young feliow'!—if | may 
inakée #0 bold ss to call Lim such—but 
drefiai wiid end reckless. Afraid of noth- 
ing, mies, nothing at all. I've seen him 
With these own eyes pop orer that wall 
on bie pony as if—ae if ‘twere « Kitchen 
fender. And fight! Why, Le fought Wil- 
‘iam Seunder’s Tommy, « wae drowning 
acat, Gnti! Tommy wae like «2 jeily: and 
hie lordship, though bed got two black 
6yee, rode off whistitsg. 

‘Just iikea Gauct fi’s in their blood, 
aa You may vay. And your father’s well, 
mise, | bope end iruet! There ain’t no 
need to ask after Master Hovert! Ite a 
pleasure to see bim agoing by with bis 
handsome face and izughing «ves. He al- 
ways calle out to me If be sees me at the 
door. 

“Motber Topper beca'is me. But lor’, 
| don’t mind. And ’» agolng to be a 
young (Mcer, m+s! Lor’, whal a fine 
figure of # suidier Le o.ske; and I bupe 
lil live to wee hiss masetin’ through the 
Village with «2 bend « piayin’.”’ 

As Decinis, siuacet a brostinices as Mra, 
Topper, opered the door sud fied, Mra. 
Topper esiied afier Ler— 

“You'll give my bert respects to the 
£004 geatiemes, your father, ules, aud to 
Mr. K tert, and I'l) send tie thinge.”’ 

Deocima weut dows the etreci—if street it 
could be siled —laugt ‘og, aud aitovust ran 
inte the arme of Mr. Bright, who was 
coming oul of Cre Of [06 collages. 

There was « «iniie of satisfaction on his 
good natured couctenaznce, which deep 
ened 6s hia good tema peored eyes rested on 
the lovely face and slim figure iu its pisin 
morping drers, 

On, Mies Deane, good meruing! How 
do you do7’ be rzia, in cheery accepts, 


aud turpping bis brow «as be rained bis 
hat 

“Jem very giad io me you. Hit, ien’t 
1? Bot I’ve over raehing about; fear- 


Never bed «ore delightfal 
Are you 


fuily wusy! 
worniwg'’= work though, uever! 
going thie way, oud wey 1 come wilh you 
ior a miuutecrtwe? Thank you, thank 
you. 

“Toe fact is, J wanted tell you -one 
moment! Hi, Kobisost’ be caiied wo a 
man who luomuered across the street to 
mect him; **Kobines, come upto the Hall. 
1 want you tor some work at ouce. in 
nail ap hour, you ucderstand; and bring 


two orthres other men with yuu. Yer, 
t's awiuily bury,” he went on to De 
cline 

‘Lord Gacnt's sedden return bas 


rash of work Upon me, quite 
arush, Trere’s euch « tremendous jot to 
co auch aetorl time! i416 taike of 
coming Coan et the end of the week, and 
not oniy teike of it, but meawe it! 

‘“j'm to get of the dail put 
siratgbt in the tine ae 1 can; and the 16- 
matcoder alierwarde. Koen engaging s¢r 
vants alithe morning, and wiring up to 
Lopdon for those [I eau’t get bere, and 
otber things. Tbe workuen will set to 
work day or morrow atistest. Lord 
hes given me carte blanche!’ be 
1h in0;' ped 


broughsi «4 


and is 


mUC5 


at 


lo 


fyaucnt 


euiin 
iatg ea w aod 


sa isfaction, 


hia foresees again. 

ft wae ‘Du whet you like, but don’t 
bother 26 with uv ore iben 7° ucau Leip.’ 
Jum like fis A fisenge man, you'll 


think bia, Miss Deene; yut with ali bis 
abrupiners a: eccentricity ome vol the 
best hearted men in the world.” 

He sigued, 204 Wats ei fora moment 


ue retuer@ large estabiish- 


“Sucre Ww 
iment. Tee bormet ere couing down at 
ones. I'm: suse i don’t coow how } eball 


got lke statics resay! And, vob, Miss 
Decne, l—-I reniiy—seaseely like W like it, 
for Vw efreid you's think it presow ption 
of bie icrdauip;, weil, scarcely piceulsp 
tion, Wut-—but stranse’ 

Krigtt?’ erred ve 


“Wiel Mm it, Mr. 
cima, smiliing at o's betitaiionu abd nmery- 
COURBE>4. 
VW ¢:1,” be wai ethil seluctaniiv, *“*the 


fact is, ‘bat woemever : ypeuited lard 


Gaunt about tie Loaee—I insed the (bings 
het would “eae (i Lave ,9R¢ ne seid. 
‘Agi Mies Dreene;, ebe promised to béip you 


tnt 


way t& taxé j ge a 38 ¥ 4 | ; 
4 
7 : . " 4 
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“Did 17’ said Deciosa, with a faintly 
troubled look in her eyea. 

“Yes; indeed you did. Anud—and, see 
bere, my Gear young lady,’’ be went on 
Carnestiy, apd yet deprecatingiy; ‘1 feel 
sure you will uoderstand we, end won't 
think me presumpiuous when i remind 
you that—thbat you bave a great responsi. 
bility in thie business—i mean [ord 
Gaunt’s returp.”’ 

“I—13 do not understand,” seid Dectma, 
but faintly. 

“Weli, ! scarcely understand it wyseif,”’ 
seid Mr. Brigit, with es puzzied air, “tut 
lean’t heip think.og that be would not 
bave resolved t) stay on, in fact, that he 


would have been off to Africa but for 
something you said. [ didn’t cates whet 
parsed; but that’s my bi pression 

“And about thie promises of youre; 


you'll admit that—that it's most import 
ent that beshowid be induced to remain, 
to settle bere. Good gracious me! it wil 
be the saving, the making of the place, 
the peopie! 2 will turn the (iod forsaken 
hole into & prosperous village. Just look 
round you!” 

He waved his hand in e seui-circie. 
“See those cottages? There ien’t one thal 
doéeb't océd repairing. Most of em ought 
to come cown; they're not fit to live tu. 
They're fever dens. Toere's vo proper 
water supply; drainage ewfui! No ven 
tilation! | want” score of new cottages, 
decent ones, putup. Lord Gaunt will du 
it if he settles here, and if—if you'll heip 
bim. 

“If lheip him!’ No wonder Decima 
shraok back avd opened ber eyes upou 
him. 

*Yos,”’ he said, earnestiv. “it's a fancy 
of his—eall it that if you like, but isn’t 
it your duty--yes, Ji! go so far as to 
say your duty, lo encourege niu, to heip 
mé6 to get what i! want. If'ui sure you are 
a good, kind-hearted girl—i beg your 
pardon! You ste how carried away | aw, 
Mies Deane,”’ be broke off apoiogetically. 

“Whet 1 meen is, that any one of us, 
any of the county peopie, bis neighbors, 
any ©n6 with any senee of what ought to 
be—and nothing is a8 it ought to be heise 
would du whai Il ask you to do! 

“You look sweet and charilatie, “sid 
tender -peaited; Just thing ! Wouldn’t you 
d0 @ litlie—no, « great Ges! -to see ines 
people properiy boused; to, bring pros- 
pority to the village; io Bad work for the 
anemployed, ts—to--ezave Lord Gaunt 
bimeelf ?’’ 

Decima turned crimson, then very pale. 

“3 beg your pa:don; 1 de beg your par- 
dob,”’ be stammered. “My feelings car- 
ried mé@away. But it's no more than the 
truth, You wiiisave Lord Gaunt if you 
will only consent to humer this whim of 
tis—I put it atite least, you see. If you 


refuse, it’s a4 itke’y a8 mot that he wii! 
get tircd, disgusted with the boiler and 
the tuse, and rus off 

‘'aAnd we may Bot #66 Mitu or hear of 


bim egeia for years; and away—putt! 
wili vantet sli my Greame of raising the 
village to # decent leve', this, 
J’: ashamed to say, i4 e-—of 
seeing Lord Gaunt seltle 
own place end happy.” 
He mopped hie brow, and 


a2nd—and 
more to wh 
ia 


aati 


passed hie red pock<t handkerchief over 
bis 6yea. ‘ 

*Whatdo you want me t 0? geke 
Deciuss, end ber vi ice waa very aiil! 


Mr. Bright caught eagerly at the 
ber tons. 


“Just thia 


ib 


Ve Wired t« 


’* he seam, i 


con for a meno to come down witu pat 
tern« for curta.n4, acd-—sud ali that kind 
of thing, avd he wili be here towigit or 
to-morrc®w. Now, j fom bt ubcerstand 


apyitiing ebout their, tus you- wid ye 
e6e him and tell : BWhattoas? Lord 
réijiee CD you, ene i'r ure w! 


its 
(gaunt 
like eanytbing you CLOoors 

“Bat my fatuer—I must ask bitn,’’ Bald 
Decima. 

“That's ali right,’’ he said, quickly. I’m 
going up tothe Woocdbires to see abou! 
rome répaire— your brother has asked 
about them eome title age 


” 


16 


Dut, of eourse 


I couldn't de anything. Leet nighi how- 
ever, Lord Gaunt gave me foll permir n 
to do aenytning and every! ny [’h) sys 
to your father x ot I 
meet YOU Hm. Tat ‘Tuan 
thank you! You dont Brow, you 
fuiiy soderstand, tbe service y 

“ i © » r ; 





Bric-a-Brac. 


INPANTR) The tevm “infantry” is enid 
to be derived from an eventin Spenish 
bistory. Av infante of Npein, Laving as- 
sermbled a buty of troops and marched to 
the aid of his father, assisted him in de 
feasting the Moors. The foot soldiers thus 
Kained honor sad became distinguished 
by the name of their leader, aod were 
afterwarde termed “infantry.’” 


} . , . 

Prom Dok to Doon —In Chins the 
Obtuer still goes from house lo howuee, 
BNGOUNCiig Lis aporoe bh witha rettie sod 


taking Up his abode wl 
he accomplishes 


h the famiiy while 
the Necessary making 
asd mending. In certain partis of Asia 
Minor itis nothing unusual for » peir of 
shoes lo be banded down trom weoeration 
to geueération, being woro oniv on 
S146 Oocasiona, and carried in the band by 
h6 proud possessor on Sunday. 


they 


KUsIN Ess FoR Doctors the following 


deligitiul production was received some 


tine ago by a medical man. The fetter 
was written upon «nail pink paper, orna- 
mented with s pic'ure of a pony * Dear 
br, X -1 would bo very pleased if you 
would let me have a bavy for one KUlnea 
We want itou the ih of February for 
Mother's Sirthtay. Woe would tine mn fat 
and bouny, with biue eyes snd fair bair. 
We children are going to Kive it to her 
Ourselves Pitsse answer at once.— Yours 
sivcerely, Archie. PS 


Wi ict would be 
the cheapor—a b y ore girci? 

SATHING 
the way 


passion 


Tie Japaness in their out-of- 
MOU ein réenorts 
fo 
tent, In one piace, where the water is just 
above blo 


induige their 
bathing to ao incred |b oex 
“i-Neat, # man wll, # av on prac- 
tieally fora whoie month, takis uw care bow- 


ever lo piace «a heavy stone on bis knees to 


keep bigs frou fl om'iog or turniag over in 
Lis sleep. The carélaker of this pari «sles 
establishment, acleery old mean of some 
s6VenltyY summers, himself atays in the 
bath through the whoie wink 

Hhnuons —Herous tay tures of four 
DiGist-ereOu exes, On Which Lhey eit for 


aBv0ULLWenty eiyitdaya The wale bird 
He wmey 
biN6* 6 BCA Wibgenk Lis way homeward, 
ava 
bear ths 
si 
rpeed away to the 
Der mele lakes 


tmwhes partion incu! ation *O1i6- 


fasiug Up his position oo @ bougu 
wil 


wiige, 


nest Then the sitting bird 


ale wiy, and, epresding ber 
feeding ground, while 
KOt pe the 
@ygs Warton Gilehoreturne Bow 

take part in fee ting the 


is ne ight ta«k, for the nestlings have an 


Her piece rnd 


parenia 


younsy birada Thia 


BP pele Ural in uel @a-l y aalieb inee 
aAiw ‘; fasUimitig a? akied ancnug tleus 
for Hrtheaen) fa rz a fen fre- 
pUenLLY pe pe it ad to tal, thi one 
! Ker perhaps Only lue«ier 
thats fetlits feCoeds in swallowing it 
i t sway 
Phas Hes N Lew ui in veniod 
Uiscovered * inemaatlor pradluciug liu 
faILbUO £48, 00 168% & tnt lan iste Mus 
uruy Davy, 3 d.culed the id a of uel git 


jor iighting paurp ree, and seid, If it wae 
LG bbe Used for street lighting, they would 
nave tO tse the borne | | Pau +fora 
Kascitbler Sts Walter tnade ver 
joer aooutl ending . tirougi t 
aetr t | 4 ' **hhu bivg nid » wy 
te | " ' t i sf { . ‘ J sitet 
lighted by A eston, « 8ele ine man 
‘ ‘ , ae i : igi 
j,ead Willi a ‘ iit yo" 
* butatew “ ¢ ts ¢ 
bit ret emus f i hetne ally thai 
he r ¢ ‘ > ae | ‘ e 
for ‘ ‘ f t 
’ f trate f « 
i sad ! « very 
j st ar a vi | ¥ 
‘ KhioUs CoLine iis A ier 
Chantel V.enu4 ba “a ¢ us Soe ‘ i 
of ureter Wy i@.; 2nG0 bieee eiectiis iti 
. ré than three hundred ee peci 
Lets jeny GO them Lave teen lsker 
frou i 4 & etreivcrued mn folion of 
“" tw t he . bon) re «of . 
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JOY AND GRIEF, 


BY G. W. ©, 


| see thee sweetly #mille, 
I bear thee wally «lng, 
but lam eure the while 
Phy beart ts suffering 
Thine eye is never glad, 
Thy smile quick fades away, 
\hb' well lL know that thou art sad 
Although thy song be gay. 


lve marked, unseen by thee, 
The changes of thy cheek, 
When thy heart seemed to lx 
seo full thou couldst not sponk 
The tear, oft in thine eye, 
Ix lostant dushed away, 
Vod in its pauses thou dost sigh, 


\ithough Uy song be pay. 


lve read upon thy brow, 
Smioothed for the festive crowd, 
(rf lonely hours, when thou 
Art desolately bowed 
In writef, thou tow 
Pout Cheers Will batave 
\od tlow 


wouldat hide, 
Ite way, 
inw far bitterer tide, 
molin Wiser 


Diecustime this way 


bach day thy cheek grows pale, 
And thinoer than betore, 
firs sweet Stotle soot totis’ fall 


Doo tiiche Chiy seacltnems tore 

Nina!’ so mweeta thing 

Mo moon Should pause away ! 
Phy heart is brenking, atring by string, 


Vitheough th be 


HIS SWEETHEART. 


marti ny 


BY THE AtDTHOR OF “SISTER OR WIFE?” 
“THE COURSK OF TRUE LOVE,” 
“UNDER SUSEICTION,’? “TER 


DEAREST FRIEND,” bre, 


CHAPTER IV. CONTINUED.) 


rE iiti crowd made way forthe two ser 
rowtul woren to puss; but to the re 
wirl the features: of 


Which 


widowed 
thre prorerpeler summed thee 
she trod seemed to sway aud heave, 


eontly 
wround tpn 
She endavored to avoid making a seene, 
in the 
she suddenly collapsed, 


and stieceeeded reaching door, 
There 
and in another moment would have tallen 
had mot Lord Monteval just then come up. 
Hie took her in his stromp arcs, and, litt. 


tiny ber trom: her feet, carried her out inte 


however 


thie mir. 
“Please put her inte the carriage ! 


Childers, with a 


” 


OXx- 
planes ol 
gratitude and “lr knew 
thatit would be too miteh for her!” 


claimed Mis. 
al pecopnition, 


“Powish she had gone out betore To was 
obliged to give evidence 1 said the young 
man ruefully, as he closed the 
door. “Is there anything Teando further 
tor vou, Mrs. Childers ?” he added. 

Phe old lady looked at him halftimidly, 


carrlage- 


as she replied 
“Prearcely like to ask it -but will 

LCOOMMp any to the hotel? I 

helpless without a tian; and my brother, 


you 


us feel so 


who was te have come here with us, was 
taken ill at the mioment.” 
Itetore she had finished speaking, Tord 


the brougbluam, 
into the only 


Monteval had entered 
squeezing his broad figure 


available corner; the footmian had received 


his orders, and the group of idlers were 
lett behind 

“TL wonder,’ said Mrs. Childers, survey- 
ing Taisy’s colorless features, “whether 
it will hurt her to travel? We had in- 
tended to o home bv the six-o’clock 
train.’ 

tod recovering already, and = the 
yourthiey im a shieort one,’ Juck replied, 
“Could she not see a doctor at the hotel? 


If he gives permission, allow me to assist 


you to take her down, will you? Tam 
due at the Rowlands’ place to-night, and 
Lfeelas though all this were somehow 


mv fault though Idon’tin the least know 


how,” 
*You are vers khind,’’? Mars. Childers re- 


marked vaguely; and then, as Daisy made 


an effort to move, she asked, “Tlow cdo 
you feel, charling ?"’ 
“Where am EP?" queried the girl. ‘Oh, 
TL know! passing a handover her fore- 
head. “But where are we going, mother? 
Ob. take me home dot Don't let mie pass 
another night in that dreadful hotel!” 
And with a stormoof tears, which Mrs 
Childers wus thanktul to see, ste sank 
ward inte ler tisothors aritis 
Loaisy eh decided the aiatt und. 
“\ I a‘ footutiacd ] i 1 
I i‘ tiie raiiway 
‘ al a ly 
> 
i andl ‘ ial ertainly tet ti Abele 
hei ho eobh eiety than wus 
alee VY necessary 


| you are able to 
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As he lingered there a man came up be- 
hind and touched his arm, causing 
the Viscount to turn sharply. 

“What ix it?” he ejaculated. 
Rivers! Anything fresh?’ 

Rather a shabby-looking individual it 


“Oh, you, 


was, ina very out-of-breath condition, 
whom he thus greeted. He was a short 
man, with «a clean-shaven face, anda 
broad frame that betok ened great 
strength. He raised his hat as the Vis- 
count spoke, 

“Yes, my lord. I have been to your 


hotel, and, hearing that you had already 


left, | followed) you here. Is the Mrs, 
tolton, who you were speaking of in 
court to-day, the one that I have been 


trying to trace for you?” he asked ina 
low tone, 

Jack nodded, and said 

“Don't talk so loud! 
in this compartment.” 

The direction was rather unnecessary, 
as Rivers was already almost whisper- 
ing. 

“Well, my lord,” he added, “since you 
left the court - 

“You were there, then?” 

“Yos, my lord; you went 
away, it has come out thata lady, whom 
Sir Geotlrey called ‘Maisie,’ went to the 
hotel and saw him on the day of the mur- 
der, 

“Maisie did?” gasped the 
credulously. 

“Yes, my lord; and I can very 
clearly that, if they can find her, she will 
be arrested tor the murder. ‘The police 
are Kure to try to get further information 
from you privately. You don’t know 
where she is living? But still they might 
pick up # useful hint or two from what 
tell. And, though’’—he 
hesitated, for during their very firstinter- 
view he had divined the state of his em- 
ployer’s feclings— “and, though, of course, 
you may be willing to help them, equally, 
So I thought it 


Lady Clifford is 


and, since 


Viscount in 


8OO 


of course, you may not. 
best to warn you.” 
“They think that Sir Geotfrey’s wife 
Maisie Bolton -murdered bim?” Lord 
Monteval murmured, as though unable to 
credit the evidence of his senses, 
“Itis the only clue, my lord. 
ficult, you to 


It is dift- 
find a motive for the 
Revenge however might have 
prompted itin her case. Itshe were not 
Sir Geotlroy’s wite, and he had deceived 
her, she would wish to have satisfaction, 
just the same as she might do if she was 
his wife and then tound - 

“Take your scats, there! Going on, sir? 
Gietin, then! shouted the guard. And 
Jack, feeling his brain in a pertect whirl 
of contusion, obeyed. Then he leaned out 
of the window, 

“T suppose it won't bein the papers for 
another half-hour? Well, Lam going to 
Deldale, to Colonel Rowlands’ place- -the 
station is Droxton,” he called out. “Come 
down to-morrow and see me!’——at which 
point the train began to move too rapidly 
to admit of more conversation, 

It a bitter home-coming for the 
widowed bride that January day. For- 
tunately the evening foggy, anda 
Scoteh mist was talling by the time tiiat 
the train reached the station. 

Pog, rain, and approaching dusk served 
to hide the well-known road, along which 
had last driven by the side of her 
newly-tmade husband, for it not to 
Ridersford Hall that they were going. 

“Tmust stay in London until after the 
inquest,’ she had declared, in the strange- 
ly determined that seemed so odd 
and unfamiliar to her mother, 

“Buteven then Lean'’t go to the Hall! 
Why, Geotlrey to have taken me 
there to-day! DT won't go alone, so don't 
usk you will let come to Ingleside 
first, mother ? 


SOC, 


Wits 


was 


she 


Was 


tones 


Was 


Phere could be but one answer to that 
plea. 

So it was that the old) nest, as Mrs. 
Childers had called it, had been made 


ready to receive the wounded bird. So it 


Was, too, that by «a stupendous effort, 
Which she would have put forth in no 
other cause, Lady Clifford had gone, 


earlier in the afternoon, to Ingleside. She 
to the first to receive her 
widowed daughter-in-law, who was now 


desired be 


all that remained to her of the son she 
had idolised, 

‘You see, my dear, IT must do what I 
can she explamed to the quiet nurse 
wl was preparing her for her drive. 
“Ile loved her so very much, else of 

se he would not have married her, for 
hit hiave oked much higher.”’ 
i Miss Mitchell sottly 
I Aci} ed 
Vv " ~f \ ‘ 
isthe quiet answer 

Miss Mi ell had indeed seemed very 
subdued altogether during the past two 
days. Since her visitto London, when 
she had missed the six o’cluck train, and 


had not arrived at the Hall until nearly 


| inidnight, never had a smile been seen on 





her lips or any color in her cheeks. 

But Lady Clifford—who in her griet had 
scarcely been aware that the girl’s ab- 
sence had extended till long atter the 
news oft Sir Geotfrey’s death had been 
wired to his nome never connected the 
girl’s late return with her altered looks. 
Her ladyship ascribed the nurse’s changed 
appearance to sympathy, and clung to 
the girl all the more closely in con- 
Koquence, 

Thus it was that when Daisy, bathed in 
tears, found herself taken into a pair of 
motherly arms, and telt# new rain of 


kismes pressed by quivering lips upon her | 


wet wan tace, Mitchell was standing close 
beside her. 


Laden with cushions, which he had 
taken from the footman in order to pre- 
vent the entrance of a servant upon this 


scene, Lord Monteval by-and-by followed 
Mrs. Childers and her daughter into the 
room. 

The first thing he saw the 
less figure, standing a little aside, in the 
nurse’s costume, and, just as he looked at 
Miss Mitchell, He 
made one step forward, then he remem 
bered, and, without offering another sign 
of recognition, slipped out of the room 
and closed the door behind him. 


was motion- 


she glanced at him. 


By a late train that evening the body of 


Sir Geoffrey Clifford was brought trom 


London. For two nights before the funeral | 


he would rest quietly beneath the roof of 


his old home. 


But tor the woman whom he had once | 
called wife there was little repose. The 
shock of his death, though all affection 


for him had departed, had told upon her, 
while the sudden appearance of Jack had 
affected her yet more. 

Her slumbers were broken by miser- 
able dreams and by useless longings, and 
no had the sun tairly risen than 
she made her escape from the oppressive 
associations of the house and started for 
an early walk. 

Lady Clifford, worn out with sorrow 
and anxiety, Was asleep, and Maisie in- 
tended to return in plenty of time to ad- 
minister the early cup of tea which she 
always carried into her ladyship’s room. 


sooner 


CHAPTER V. 


HEN a girl finds her two hands 
suddenly captured by two others, 
sees a handsome and delighted 

face looking down into her own, and 
hears the man she loves trying to tell her 
how how glad he is to see her—although 
that very gladness renders him almost 
unable to speak—it is not to be expected 
that she will remember the time. At any 
rate, Maisie forgot it altogether that dull 
winter’s morning. And this was how it 
came about. 

She had sauntered slowly and listlessly 
along the muddy road, with drooping 
head and downeast eyes. First she 
thought how disliked a thaw, she 
wondered why she felt soold and languid, 
and finally she began once more to picture 

-as she had done some twenty 
within the past half-dozen hours 
expected 
the night before. 

“He must have found out all about me,” 
Maisie thought. “‘And it has ‘urned him 
against just as I knew it would. 
Every good person would loathe a wo- 
man who had lived as a wife with a man 
who wasn’t her husband —though I didn’t 
know-oh, I didn’t know!” 

Maisie was so absorbed in 


she 


times 
the un- 


mie, 


her sorrows 





and unsatisfactory meeting of | 


idea that the Baronet’s identity with Bil] 
Bolton was, by this time, matter of pub- 
lic gossip. 

The question that puzzled her was why 
Jack Jomes had behaved ashe did the 
preceding night. So, drawing herselt 
away trom him with a cleverness worthy 
ot a better cause, she looked straight into 
his eyes, 

“If you care for me, what made you 
ignore me as youdid last night? I’ve 
been wretched ever since,” she told him; 
and then, as if remembering how much 
such a confession implied, she blushed so 
beautifully that it was all Jack could do 
to abstain from taking her once more into 
his armas, 

The question had however recalled Lord 
Monteval toa recollection of the affairs 
ofthe moment, and of the peril in which 
this pretty sweetheart of his stood. 

Ile therefore looked round anxiously 
before he replied, and, when he had made 
sure that nota creature was within sight, 
he heaved a sigh of relief. 

“Because, dear, ’vedone youa lot of 
harm without meaning it, and I was atraid 
of making matters worse!” 

Then moment he left her, ina 
more bewildered condition ot mind than 
ever, While he went toa gate which opened 
into a field and looked over it. 

The ground beyond was wet and unin- 
Viting, with little heaps of dirty unmelted 
snow yet visible in sundry sheltered hol- 
lows. 

But just within the gate some tall holly- 
bushes make a secluded nook where 
lovers might talk, unseen by any passers- 
by. 

On his return he said, with that air of 
protection that always seemed natural to 
him— 

“Come in there—we shall be quite safe 
and out of the way.” 

Maisie, rather more astonished than be- 
fore, did not hesitate to obey; and, when 
she had listened to his story, she ceased 
to wonder at his strange desire for a hid- 


fora 


| ing place, for she understood everything. 


“You see, What with my idiotic exclam- 
ation having been noticed and made so 
much of, and with your own call at the 
hotel ——” 

lie did not finish his sentence, but his 

tone was very grave. 
“T do see,” she responded. “The police 
ure trying to trace me—to arrest me asa 
murderess ! Oh, Jack !’—and she seized 
his arm with an imploring air, while she 
crept closer to his side, her little tace very 
pale. 

But suddenly, betore she could even 
complete her pathetic appeal, a tresh idea 
struck her; her hand fell, and she stepped 
away from him. “Jack, you don’t sus- 


pect me? You wouldn’t have kissed me 
”” 





He did not allow her to conclude. 

“T suspect!’ he exclaimed convincingly. 
“das soon suspect myselt!’—and the 
arm which she had just released was 
passed beneath the cloak and round her 
waist. “Never mention such notion 
again, my Maisie.” 

“T will not,” she replied, “for I am in- 
nocent. And, if you believe in me, I don’t 
care for anything; at least’’—and he coald 
feel how she trembled—not so much.” 

To that rather qualified assurance, 
kisses and caresses seemed the best reply; 
and gradually, under such treatment; she 
became more composed, 

“Tell me what todo,” she said at last, 
clinging to hini helplessly. 


ua 


“Marry me at once,and give me_ the 
| right to look after you,” he replied 
promptly, 


that she did not sec how, only a few steps | 


away, some one Wis meeting her with 
outstretched hands anda face glowing 


with love. Hler tears blinded her, and she 


“When last night you thought it wasn’t 


| sate for you even to speak to me? No, no, 


knew nothing about the joy that was 
awaiting her until she heard Jack’s | 
voice. 


“Maisie! heexelaimed. “Oh, my darl- 
ing lve tound you, then, at last!” 

That was the grecting which he offered; 
and then the girl found herself gathered 
—nurse'’s long cloak, bonnet, and all—into 
the strong arms of Mr. Jack Jones, whilst 
all her doubts were forgotten, and = his 
lips were taking love's tribute trom her 
Owl. 

And Maisie stood still and allowed that 
bold young man to hiss her to his heart's 
content, Which so surprised him that by- 
and-by he stopped his vigorous salutes in 
order to look at her 

“So you really do loy 
ed “% 1 Ww bo miy vite 


suddenly 
surprise 
She had 


court, and 


not been presentin the coro 


ner’s had heard searcely any 


Jack! Try again.” 


He laughed, and clasped her more 


| tightly to him. 


“You ure a brave little soul !” 
with genuine admiration. “But indeed, 
Maisie, l’m puzzled. I don’t know what 
to recommend—whether you should at 


once come forward and give yourself up 
” 


he said, 





At that suggestion however she uttered 
a subdued scream, 

* And go to prison?” she queried. 
Jack, I daren’t! Don’t ask me!” 

“Or whether,” he added, “you should go 
away and hide until the veritable culprit 
comes to light.” 


bd | dh, 


“No!” she said resolutely. “I won’t run 
away, Whatever That 
look like guilt,and lam not guilty! 


happens, would 
Be 
sides, even if I wanted to secrete myself, 
Where could I tind a better hiding place 
th Ait 

“Or cour Maisie continued 
“that they didn’t know about my nurse’s 


I wore wy uniform that day Le 


re 


se, I wish.” 


dress. 


account of the proceedings, su she had no | cause l supposed there would be the less 









a 


v 
chance of being recognized by Bill. He 
i new me directly, though.” 

“As though anybody wouldn't know 
that face of yours anywhere!" Jack ex- 
laimed, stroking her soft cheek with bis 
finger. “But couldn’t you tear your gown, 
or spill something on it, so that you 
night have to wear another tor a while, 
you know?” 

she had sufliciently recovered her spirits 
to toss her head saucily. 

“Thank you-—I’ve more than one dress 
like this by me!’ she assured him, “And, 
really, would it be wise to makea change? 
Don’t you think to go on the same as 
usual would be the best, Jack ?” 

Ile pulled his moustache, as though 
secking inspiration there. 

“Well, I suppose it would,” he replied 
at last —“I’m not sure though. I believe I 
should be happier about you it you'd be 
harried at once and become-——” 

“Mrs. John Jones!” she interrupted, 
laughing mischievously. 
weet her very much in his company 
least so it seemed to her. 

Lord Monteval joined in her laughter, 
for it appeared so droll that she had never 
heard of the title which she was to share, 

Their merriment did not last long how- 
ever. Like a cold wind there passed over 
Maisie a memory of the past. 
was not fit, she told herself, to be 
his wife. Ile would himself teel it when 
she put it to him -and still hope lingered. 
For Jack knew the truth already, and yet 
he seemed to want her notwithstanding. 

Sottly and sadly however Maisie began 
to speak. Iler cheeks were scarlet, her 
eyes avoided his, and she toyed nervously 
with a button upon his coat. 

“Lean’t marry you, Jack, 


at 


she 


really 





| his benumbed teet. 
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warmth as circumstances permitted into | ton Beeehes, which is the safest draw in 


“But we know where 
I suppose I'd better 


the woman is now. 


apply for the warrant at once. 
* 


Breakfast was already in progress at 
Deldale when Lord Monteval 
appearance in the dining room. 

“T’ve been exploring,” he explained, as 
he drew a chair to the table near Lenore’s 
side. “The country about here is lovely 
in summer, isn’t it? It's pretty even 
now.” 

“What an early bird! Did you catch the 
worm?” laughed Muriel. “But aid us 
with your support, Lord Monteval. 
Mother wants to put off our ball!” 

She looked upat him so archly, with 
her head alittle on one side and her 
piquant face all aglow, that the Viscount 


| laughed. 


No terror could | 


| declared. 


though,” she said. “Ofcourse I didn’t un- | 


derstand that Iwas not Bill’s wife until 
hetold meso in aletter he left behind 
hime at Bullock’s Creek. But still it is so, 
vind Pin that hateful thing—a woman with 
i past. [love you’’—with a sob—“but I’m 
not good enough to be your wife! I wish 
i were!” 

“I'm not good enough to be your hus- 
band, you mean,” he responded, seizing 
her fingers and holding them tirmly. **My 
darling, my own dear Maisie, how can 
the deception of a scoundrel make you 


“Well, why not?) You don't care much 
about a dance, do you?” he inquired teas- 
ingly. 

“Ah, but it isn’t only a dance!’ Lenore 
“T come of age, and one only 
does that once in a lifetimne’—Lord Mon- 
teval remembered that he had heard that 
Miss Rowlands was a great heiress. “I'm 
sure, mother, that under the cireum- 
stances Lady Clifford couldn't expect it.” 

“We are old triends !” sighed Mrs. Row- 
lands, in a tone of indecision. 


“Oh, mother, do be reasonable! Think 
ot our dresses and everything. Why, 
Daphne especially”’—and she laughed 


“‘would be broken-hearted! That run of 
hers—-though why on earth she didn't take 
ahansom, I cannot understand—will be 
thrown away.” 

“What run, child?” queried Mrs. Row- 
lands. 

“Nonsense!” ejaculated Mrs, Lisle, look - 
ing annoyed, “It was nothing!’ 

“Nothing to fly to Gorringe’s and back 


| ina few minutes, because you were afraid 


| they’d 


get gloves of a wrong shade!” 
Muriel exclaimed, with a provoking air 


| “Just as we got to Victoria, afler we left 


bad? Whether or not you are his widow | 


legally, you are surely so in the sight of 


lleaven, and by-and-by we'll remedy it | 


all by your becoming my wife. Say ‘Yes,’ 
dearest! Whisper it ever so sottly—do !”’ 
The girl did not do so however, but 
stood on tiptoe instead and kissed him 
tullon the lips. Atter that he asked for 
no further promise. 
“But, if you were to go to Colonel Row- 


mitted. 


land’s place, Deldale, where Lami staying, | 


and ask for ‘Mr. Jones,’” Jack said by- 
and-by, “(m= afraid you would not tind 
me. Thatisn’t my proper name at all- 
that was one for African 
minds me to ask how you are called here, 
Maisie. Sinee weare engaged, it would 
be as well toknow each other’s titles.” 
“Mine is nothing brilliant,” she replied. 
“My tather was Doctor Mitchell, of Leeds, 
and, sinee I never was Mrs. Bolton, ot 
course Tam still Maisie Mitehell’’—with 
a Vivid blush—‘and you are—but no name 
can be better than Jack Jones,” 
Suddenly, as the girl looked at him, 
meeting the tender light in his dark blue 
eyes, the church clock in the unseen but 
not very distant village of Droxton struck 


the hour. 
It had done so once before since the two 


had been standing there, but then neither 
of them had had ears tor any sound save 
that of the other’s voice... Maisie counted 
the strokes aloud, and, when she came to 
the last, she gasped- 

*Nine o’clock ! Oh, Jack, don’t keep me 
Lady Clifford will 


And as I don’t 
” 


another second, dear! 
be waiting for her tea. 
Want to run away from her, why— 

etore she bad finished the sentence she 
Was already running down the road, gath- 
ering the cloak, which ballooned all about 
her, more tightly as she went. 

Jack stood staring alter the vanishing 
tiyure, thinking that probably hers was, 
atter all, the wiser plan for the present. 
Noone surely would look for the crimi- 
nal beneath the same root which covered 
the victim. 


And yet it seemed horrible to him to 
think of the nervous terror which she 
could not but feel and which she must 


bear alone. lUttering a sigh, Jack turned 
towards Deldale. 

And 
Lord Monteval was out of sight, the clever 
I Mr. Joseph B led out 


| 


nobody guessed that, as soon as 


inKS, Craw 


the lovers had a 


v,if I'd asked itrh fae i ha 
e nothing. I at the 
about the girl,’ that 


vidual meditated, as he stamped as much 


<a W Inquest he is 


i fool astute indi- 





| 


use—which re- | 


the hotel, mother, Daphne remembered 
that she hadn’t given them clear direc- 
tions, and not all we could say would 
satisty her. She be obstinate when 
she chooses,”’ 

Daphne pushed back her chair. 

“What a history you make out 
trifle!’ she remarked, her proud 
curling. ‘I caught the train!’ 

“How you got there and back in the 
time was a marvel, IT own,” Lenore ad- 
“You were as white as a sheet 
when you jumped into the carsiage, and I 
don’t wonder !”" 

George Rowlands, who had been oc- 
cupied with a game pie, looked up at that 
moment and met Daphne's glance. There 
was an expression of appeal and annoy- 
in it, and he went to the 


can 


ofa 
lips 


ance combined 
rescue. 

“Well, have the ball?” he said; and, 
the young man’s word in that house was 
“To 


to-tnor- 


as 


always law, Lenore was satistied. 
won't forget to send the carriage 
row to the funeral?” headded, addressing 
his father. 

“Pm going myselt,” the Colonel replied 
ecurtly. 

Muriel followed Daphne's example, and 
rose to leave the table. 

“Oh, how | hate horrors! 
Muriel. “‘Who'll come out 
I wanta long ride, and I don’t believe the 
roads are very bad now that the snow has 
gone. Anyhow, LT intend to try them.” 

“Are you Mrs. Lisle 
added; and, though she spoke carelessly, 

of invitation in her 
Lord Monteval to look 
closely to her. He had nevertaken much 
notice of her betore, but, if there were 
anything between her and his old ehum, 
then she might be worth studying. 

George however seemed by no means 
eager to accept the hint. 

“Oughtn’t somebody to go and inquire 
after old Lady Clifford?” he asked begin- 
ning to unfold The Times. “It you like, 


ad 


exclaimed 


and bieyele ? 


9? 


going, Cieorre? 
there was enough 


manner to cause 


mother— 

“What a pity itis.” interrupted Muriel, 
“that a nurse’s duty Coesn’t include cyel- 
ing! Then there’d be no ditheulty in per- 
suading you. You are a pertect lunatic 
over that Miss Miteheil, George.” 

Lord Monteval started. To 
name thus spoken was almost more than 
he could bear. 

“Half the men 


are,’ declared Lanore, 


shrugging her shoulders, “‘kread Tenny- 
son is Wild about her. Yet what there Is 
in her to admire i cannot see—can you, 
Daphne ?’’ 
Mrs. Lisle was not bee t 
™ 
at’s th 
here sll Women are ! ket t \i 
teval, did your horses come yesterday 


|} On Monday there's to be a meet at 


made his | 


» 





hear her |} 


rose, and, ringing the bell, ordered the 
earriage. 
“Py find out whether she was at horns 
or not at the time; if out, them it) will 
| my duty to communicate with the pol : 
Iean’t help leaving the house tor s . 
purpose, though perhaps it: may look odd 
| to do so before the funeral,” sl thiesragefit, 
| as she went upstairs to dress “Bout I 
must, for loaisxy’s sake! Wi 
wretched creature if this is rea 


Drox- nothing to him, she um 


the country. By-the-way, here’s a long 
account of your evidence in The Times, 
Like te see it?” 

The subject dropped; but there was an 
expression upon Daphne's countenance 
as she went trom the room which might 
have moved the hardest heart to pity. 

In spite of her beauty, hers had been a 
disappointed life. Married at seventeen 
—absolutely without love-to a man of 
seventy, and lett a wealthy widow within 
twelve months, she had since had suitors 
by the dozen. 

But, before Geotfrey Clifford laid siege 
to her heart, it had remained cold and 
dead. Then he came, and all the world 
seemed bright, until childish Daisy (hil- 
ders, with her fresh guileless tace, re- 
turned trom school and unconsciously at- 
tracted him, winning him trom Daphne. 


“You can bring an action against me if | 


you like,” Geotlrey had told) the young 
widow sneeringly, within a fortnight of 
Daisy’s return. “Whether or not you will 
get damages, I can’t say. But you may 
try it you care to, for I sha’n’t marry you 
now, Daphne." 

Fora moment he had thought that she 
was going to strike him, as she stood glar 
ing at him with those magnificent 
which at onetime had drawn 
magnet. Then suddenly love conquered 
herenraged dignity, and she sank down 
at his feet. 

“T shall die without you,’ 
fully. “Don't you love me, Geotfrey 

“No,” he answered, and roughly pushed 
her away. 

Mrs. Lisle clutehed the 
to prevent herself trom falling, and, turn- 
ing, taced him with the air ot queen, 
rather than that of a basely insulted we 
man. 

“Then give me back 
said. “It I have none of yours, you have 
some of mine, and I have a right to 
them.” 

Geottrey laughed in her face. 

“IT always keep my love-letters for 
future reterence,” he replied mockingly. 
“They are entertaining reading when one 
wants to fill up a dull moment; and, 
with another laugh, he lett her. 

Since that time Daphne had known 
nothing of love until, quite lately, she had 
found that the company ot her cousin 
George was becoming welcome to her. 

That Colonel and Mrs. Rowlands de- 
sired the match had been an open secret 
for years, and, although their 
pursuee the even tenor of his way with- 
outa display of affection in any one di- 
rection, Daphne had believed that to be 
“only George’s way” until Miss Mitehell 
took up her abode at Riderstord. 


eves, 


hime asa 


she said piti 


back of a chair 


nu 


my letters,” she 


sem had 


Then Mrs. Lisle, keener-eyed than any 
one else in the matter, had been the first 
to perceive the truth. George could give 
love, deep and passionate, but it 
Maisie Mitchell, and not on Daphne Lisle, 
that it was bestowed. 

Not to Colonel Rowlands’ homie 


Was eon 


salen 


had the Times and other daily newspapers 


carried the detailed account of the inquest 
on Sir Geottrey. 

And Mrs, Childers, anxious to see haw 
the affair looked in) print, as wel! 
discover whether, after her 
from the court, any important ev idenes 


as to 


departure 


had been forthcoming, was atmongst the 
most oager of readers, 

Daisy was still upstairs, and the room 
in which Mrs. Childers sat was qriet, but 
the lady’s face, when at last she had 
finished her perusal of the mews, was 


flushed and agitated, and, in her oxeite 
ment, She spoke aloud, 

“A weanan with golden hair, 
pretty, Wearing anurse’s unitorm I 


exclaimed, “IT was always sure there was 


very 


=bie 


something wrong about) Miss Mitehell; 
and the description answers te her ap 
pearance in every detail.” 

The newspaper fell upon the tfoor, tat 


Khe sat for a few moments longer, appar 
ently wrapped in deep thought, them she 


actually claims to bee Creat 


In the grounds at lers j 
hice h iwaited |] I i 
iv 
‘ 
er ot thie pris 
dictively. W hither she isa 


| his companionship, to forget the 








5 


better taste than that. As to ¢ 
nhysen, Pm surprised at him!’ 

The tact was that Fred had been on 
the ELall welhven be 
been to the willags 
(lifford, and 
young man pleaded to 
walk back with her, «he 
enly too glad to consent, amd te try, in 


iptain Ten- 


his 
Way to leave a card at 
met Maisie. had 
for 


Shiv 
upen an errand 
when the 


lowed to 


Laacdly 
le a 


was 


terror 
whieh, during her expedition, had ones 
more overtaken her, 

Maisie had net reckoned] however that 
the Captain would talk te her of 
love, She that was a sul, 
jeet which 


again 
believed that 
hadonee and forever ended 
between them, therefore she Was the more 
distressed when, just ax the Tngrlesicde 
breougham swept out of Sight, he rewerted 


to the subject. 


“Miss Mitchell, vou remember what I 
sakite you the other night?” he asked! 
“Dim never going to give up hope, wou 


Knew net until you telline that vou ears 
for Some one else, anvhow.’’ 

The girl Mushed se hotly that a mor 
worldly man would have understemmd at 
onee how matters stood, 

“ dou’t think 
Maisie entreated, 
what sort of lift 
what things are said of me.” 

“And I to know! 


Know the 


Please 
mse ary alwout 
“You don’t know 


has 


thieoore 


me, 


a teaitye beeen, cor «or 


don't want Theat Toche 


what you are dearest) and 


sweetest of wornren '’ 
As they arrived at the hall door, Maisie 
said imploringly 


“Hush! You will be overheard. Pleas 


come in fora moment, and - will take 

your message to Lady Clitlord.” 
“Thanks! Noll not venture berwerrnel 

the steps. Ladon’t wish to let Lady elit 


ford think me toe bold an intruder.” 


Maisie ran sotthy up the stairease and 
kKnecked at the door ot Lady ¢ litferd’s 
room, from within which came a low 


Peetarreetay col Vanden S, atone thems Mrs. ¢ hil 


ders’. The nurse however turned the 
door handle and walked in. 

“Captain Tennyson im Preres.*? sabes an 
nouner? te her invalid MISt ress, Speak 
ing very gently. “Tle has left his eared. 
and wishes te know if he ean doany 
thing for vou in Landon.’ 

“But surely you yourself exeented all 
commissions when you were in town on 
Tuesday?" queried Mrs. Childers. in 
suave tones. That lady had tnerely 
nodded te the wirl as she entered, ame 
Maisie looked surprised at being acl 
dressed by ber. 

“It was on business of my own that I 
went,” she replied unguardedly  “Loady 


Clithord gave mie ne orders.” 
That of course settled the question. for 


Miss Mitelell admitted having bes ip 
Leadon on the very day. ‘The police 
should Know of the tact without delay. 
“No, my dear, thank you,’ returned 
Lady ¢Clitlord ‘Please sav bow vrateftu 
I am for his thoughtfulness tat a 
wantenn tbe done by letter.’ 
sar Nbisie stall in onnet anil 
Was the meat meonent on ber way bow ' 
Where sbe had lett Pred. but her bres 
lent ow liy as she saw that he was bieet 
alestee 
Talking to biirea Was thre ervreant« t 
} lies from Droxton, while at oa litt ' 
tare stemmed om eotmstab le’ Xt thee sight 
P the girl turned prrale aneds« un ote. tt 
balusters tor support At the snes 
ment kre Tennyson looks ify at ‘ 
meeting: the territied inipl nye 
| her lovely ¢ med | prang » t 
| stairs, three atat a | rriecet . 
‘You noderstand «at 
} theagh im a drorritios! whrispe ne 
| that time, he was as pale as the virl } 
}welt. Was it peossitele that th t 
Feusation cotld te true? ‘You h . 
they are here” 
tut Maisie’s meat word purtialls 
lievesd luitn, so sim piv wer t) nt 
“Have thes mie f ne? * nxb 
quia “Nir Jeoties t eote 
me What Was said at t a? 
Chiat it Qt trritgrhat tw 
The ( aptain ‘ thin ’ 
' t ‘ in i ij 
sion pt ove ' weg 
‘ a tere ‘ " reo ; ; 
i ! retain tes ‘ 
1 t i t ! aril i i 
t ' 
te 
i 
i uh i i 





















THE STEED OF STEEL. 
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Carita. 
PY « t os 
THEN Pedro Grace ar 
barely ao.e tos > ot ‘ 
bis feet witheat the King.y sal r 
his mother, a landalip frou gber up the 
mountain crashed Cows Opec * native 
village of Agua dei Ore saad ilerated 
several of the house sod « “who were 


within them 

The house 
lived stood directiy 
taken by the deecending mate of earth and 


the ‘tiracte family 


the 


in which 


line «’ route 


boulders, and when the crash soc roar 
had esubeided itetil, stood, toe oniy one 
sva.e me 


uninjored by the passing 

To the Gracias, devout allenita 
little chapel where the prieste 
for the benefite!l his 
6ra, (heir escape Wat FO Ee ta miracie 


at the 
mas 


ain parienion 


dueto the tnterveation ef toe patron 
saint. after whom thetr iiitie som had been 
named. 


strengthened? by t! 
im @faltion tt 


Their betief was ea 


quiescence of the priest, and 


copious fonations nw the shrinmee in 
Vietnity (for the eider tera e y 
interests that were pro , ant 
dollare) they cecided ¢ ‘ : ttle 


Pedro to the service of 

During ix @ 
and obedient, ana fe & 
hou ‘| . of e. aT —_ 


wieh wt 


SO aeelliious Vv te the tra « bie s 
itual father that great tt a® were] phe 
ated of himin «a 
bility of their son ne ne ® 
prince of t! chure siig ‘ - * sat 
faction his par pts ie 4 ‘ « 

hed come t 
Everyti 


could have esi red, 


tin 
the age of Ziven, to ra} ; , fy 
the boy imto tie ma 

Then came & period o nre that tried 
boib the 
ents and the gui 

Cartia Dominique, the etiai of a 
devout bul poorer neig 
long tefore she 
beautiful 
of dark eyed mountaty bev 

Two years youngerthan Pel ey bad 
piayed together 
ing himesei! more aod nm e i + «ludies, 


patience and fevot L) 


ance of t e Priest 


bs 
was | 


even beyon. be nary ru 


as ¢ ir¢e_m ¢ “, of 


had come ie¢@8 in CoOolect Wel ©? 

Attweive she hed be t 
neighboring convent, to r nm two 5 
later wilt 
point when it be« Les moet « iz 


her hea 


deatruciive t fee p pene be 
Pedro, returoing me f re 

gz uf t 7 7 

le he ad 


and must 


> ’ 
COR 


the day, chanced ¢ Lie . a 


I 
masculine eauty as « - ‘ 
She st pped and caiied bia 


He, 


looked at e a 


iroing at ihe fan 


ti t . F . 





hood's companion in the vision of budding 


womanly loveliness that stood before 
bim. 
“Pedro, Pedro,’ she eald with cooing 


eotiness, ans she came cioee to himand 
neid cut ber bands. “Am I forgotten so 
soon? Ah, Pedro, are you dead to Carita?’ 

* Carita,’ be excisimed, as he feasted his 
eyes upon ber fauitiess face and drank in 
the essence of her beauty tll his cheeks 
grew red and hia beart leaped. 

‘Carita! My Carita!’ he marmored, aa 
his arms opened and closed around her, 
and #he, neatliing close to his bresat, lifted 
up her face for the kisses he showered 
i pon ner Lipa. 

Pastoral injunctions and clerical teach- 
ng, the beatitude of the saints and hia de 
fication to the church and celibacy, were 
alike ewept from hit mind by the torrent 
frasetion which surged intumult through 
his belong 

‘ My 


Whispered; 


t 


life, my soul, I lowe you,” he 
and she, ignoring her religious 
promptings the gratification of her 


woman's vanity, clang the cioser to him 


4 
ith 


a4 she answered, *‘]1, too, Pedro, nv own: 
tow,”’ 

Whon he returned, long after bisa usaa! 
hour, to his father’s house, his eyes were 
bright as stars, and his cheeks warm and 
Nashed., Ilis parents, noticing his de 
né6anor, saitripbuted to ar @Xtra out- 
bureat of religious fervor, to which they 
aleo aseigned the lateness of bis home- 
oming 


the holy father teach 

you to-day, my son,’’ his mother aeked. 
“The beatitude of the saints,’ an 

ewered; and the parents exchanged giances 


And what did 


he 


of price and @#alisfr.e ion. 

It wae asulbject well fitted to ronee the 
young man’s enthusiasm, and his faces 
gave testimony of the picus exalitstion of 


me" i ind 

“9 be returned to them night after night, 
they siep, poured forth 
prayer for the grace of 
heaven had been bestowed upon 
tne son they had cedicated to the church, 
and which made him appear nightly be 
fore them, fresh from his studies and med 
ftations, radiant as one inspired. 

itwas a rude shock when the priest 
came and inquired if they knew aught of 
the cause of Pedro’a absence on some days, 
and inattention on others to his studies 
and the teachings of the church. 

While they were exchanging their con 
fidences and astounding one another with 
Pedro, with Carita in 
in a shady and secret 
his oft-told tale of 


they, before 


their thanks in 


which 


ibeir experiences, 
his arms, loungod 
nook and retoid 
and adoration. 
She, growing mischievous in the secur- 
ty of the conquest had made, and 
little, perhaps, of the passionate 


love 


ahe 


r a) 


yinns to ber beauty which he was alweys 
nurmuring, broke from his clasp, and 


etauding before him with downcast eyes 
and suffased cheeks, protested: 

“Ob, Pedro, Pedro! What are you mak- 
:medo!’ “You, are 


ng who 
ated to the service of our Lads: vou 


she sighed. 
dedi 
who should guide and counsel me; 
you eposaking to me of love!” 

‘Listen to me, Carita,”’ be cried, leaping 
io bis feet and inetlectually trying to clas; 


her again io his arma, 


vou — 


No, no,’’ she exclaimed. ‘‘No more 

“ 1 allow you to lead mefrom my duty 
5 belong to the church; go to it: leave 
e You can never be ming, nor 1 yours, 
(79 te your cloister, while [—I break my 
beari,”’ and she hid her facein her hands 
and sank forward on her knees, ecbbing 


her grief, 
tle knelt besice her, his arme« around 
and his {sce against hera. 

hear me,’ hesaid. ‘Look on 
peand love me, and I leave the chureh.’ 

“Ab, Pedro, '’ she exciaimed, shrink- 
ng from bitm in horrors. 

“Hear me,’’ he wenton. “Who gave 
my parente the right togive meto the 
chureb? Why should J bedoomed to it by 
gave me 
saint, bear me. 
and ! sweep all aside for yon. 
tempt me se, 


his, and the 
’ 


in 


her 


‘Carita, 


no 


them when (od 


love and you? 
Look on me 


” 


Carita, angel, 
ve, 
“ADB, 


murniured, but her lips met 


Py “iro, co not P she 


victory she had sought, the victory of ber 
¢ sty er bie duty, was con pete 

Line nfieérence was still unended when 

e su t entered and made confi 

wore founded by affirming hia 

ait s ; ~ 

: 
“ ‘ 4 
. a's s ¢ efus ame th 
reason s ¢ snes 
a he w ‘sy Watthat a celibate’s 
“as r 1 al the pr est_y robe, 
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te which he had been decicated, would 
never hang from hie shoulders. 

“God gave you to us fora sacrifice to 
His holy church,” bis father said s>.emni y. 
“And we give you asa (hanks (tering for 
His mercy. You were born into the worid 
by Him to minister His religion.” 

“Then He should not bave given me 
love,”” Pedro answered fiercely; addicg, 
with his head thrown back and his eyes 
ableze, “The blunder is His, not mine.” 


“My son, my son!’ excieimed the 
priest, lifting up bis hands ia horror, Bat 
Pedro did not wait for answer. He bad 


gone from the house back to Carita, who 
was wait.ng to bear of the completion of 
bis promise 

Now that the fire was kindled in his 
hbreas', she amused herself to the utmost 
by triflnog with ite flame, until Pedro, 
prayed for from the altarand wept for by 
bis parents, found that the woman's love 
he pad preferred to the doctrines of the 
church wasamore trying burden anda 
leas satisfying baim to hie peace of mind. 

The days passed ina whirl of feverish 
delirium for him, until there came into the 
village one whose companionship soothed 
bie passion stirred being. 

Fair and handsoms6, a young and dél- 
cate stranger cameto the mountains to 
search of health; and Pedro, strock witt 
the freshness of his face and fascinated by 
the taies he had toid of other lands, g: 
in aflection for him. 

Daily they walked together on the moun 
tain sideor sat inthe shadeat neoonticde 
and gradualiy the fierce power of Carita’s 
attraction waned, and she waited iong * 
her lover, while be cdailied with his leg 
lish friend, 

Tie implied 
too, sought consolation 
kind-hearted priest, noting t.4 5 
siranger’s delicate face, and feaiing mor 
with compassion towards him, offered the 
hospits:ity of his house in placeof the 
rough accommodation of the village inn 


Blight getied her, and she 
eisewhere. ‘i 
uny 


The offer was gladly accepted, and, asa 
guest with the priest, Pedru bad to seek 


bis companionship under the roof that 
had once sheltered him in his studious 
days. 


Another aiso came, ostensibly to see the 
priest, but always when he was away in 
the village and Pedro was not with his 
friend, and while «she waited she tried to 
bring the young stranger under the g!amo: 
of ber beanty. But bis blood ran cool, or 
ihere were otber reasons, and she made 
but little impression upon him. 

By chance he mentioned her name to 
Pedro, and the flash of the dark eyes 
warned him that he was treading on dan 
gerons ground. The same night Pedro 
tossed sle6epiessiy to and fro in his bed in 
an agony of j eaious auspicion. 

What if the stranger were | 
doubis game with bim? Carita had 
more tantalising than ever of ‘ate, and 
dark thoughts crept into his mind as he 
recalled many of her mocking words. 


} 
iavink 


been 


tone in his vole 2 
in his manner 
Englishman, and 
Without their 


There was a strained 
and a restiess oneasiness 
when next be met the 
then adayor so elapsed 
meeting. 

Wordering at the cause, 
Englishman strolled down to the (Gracia 
toask whether anything had } 
fallen his friend. No, he wesic!d; Pedro 
was well, but had been away al! the day 

The beauty of the night tempted Lim, 
and he wancered along the monn'ain 
rosd, wrapped in thought, until he was 
suddenly confronted by a woman's form. 
Useconaciously he had taken the path 
which led past the nook where Pedro 
and Caritas met in secret, and sa, waiting 
for her lover, saw the stranger ¢ :ning. 

Chances had put into her hands whet her 
powers of fascination had failed to win, 
and, with her mind madeup onthe im- 
pulse of tbe moment, she hurried out on 
to the path and confronted hin. 

A quick rustling in the bushes sent the 
blood dancing through her veina, Chance 
was even kinder than she had anticipated. 


the yonng 


house 


“Ab, how long of coming you have 
been, my beloved one,” she said, as she 
pressed up to the Englishman. 

Hie started back, but she followed a step 
and put her hands upon bis shouldera 

‘Senorita Carita, you mistake me for 
another,’’ he said, as he drew fart! back 
But before she had time t ak ti 

shes ruetied ar crack ié a“ y 

i asid ~ tramy 

da. + ng enougno to sta n 
ihat she knew her mine was fired 

W hile cheeked, with staring, bloodahot 


eyes, and hia chest heaving with ernotion, 


Pedro buret in his 


upon 


parents 








and, seizing s rifle, was out of the house 
agsin before they could recover from their 
surprise. 

Panting and quivering with fury, he 
bastened siong the track the English 
stranger pad iately taken, till it cametoa 
turn. 

Tnen he siepped into the bushes at the 
side and crept aiong wuil he came toa 
boulder which overhung the path. Voic»s« 
sounded cless in front of him, and he 
raised Lis head slowly until he could see 
over (be stone. 

Opposite, not five yards away, sat his 
bated rivai, while Carita stood beside him, 
ber band in hie and her head bowed. 
With the strice of a panther he lifted Lis 
rife and pushed it sileutiy through the 
shadow of tne busbes until the sigh's 
came into a line with the heart of the En,- 
lish man. 

Hie fingers closed round the trigger, 
when a thovgbt flashed through bi-x 
brain. He weovid listen to his rival's 
pleading, and choose the most effective 
momentto fire. As he listened be felt bis 
heart grow cold. 

“And more than wortby,’’ he heard the 
Eegilisotinan say. ‘You are indeed happy 
im the love of such a mano as Pedre, 
Throng him aod your dear old prieat my 
life has been made happier here than | 
thougnt it wouid have been. He has been 
to me even a8 a brother, and I love him as 
one. You mast not bs jealous of my say- 
ing that I love him too,’”’ he iaughed. 

We poopie of acolder climes feel dif- 
ferentiy on these matters to you warm- 
bleoded children of the south. Why, if 
he camne open us suddenly now he mixit 
fire into a fury of jeatcusy becanaé you ars 
hotding my hand, not knowingof the 
faintness that had seized me, nor of your 
+indnaess in assisting mo Ab, my brother, 
Freaven send that he muy never have more 
eaase to donbt a comrade!” 

Sofily, too eoftiy for the listener ‘o hear 
Carita ans «cred, 

“Why, yes,” the Enogilishman said. 
“How came youto mistake me for him? 
Did the love you bear him blind your cyer 
to the difference of our build? But never 
ming, he wiil be here soon, and then ! 
will hand you overto bim and tell him 
how you heipecd hia friend in need.” 

‘But you, senor, do you not aiso love? ’ 
Carita aekedl. 

The Engtishman laughed, and feeling 
in bis pocke! drew forth a portrait, which 
he handed to her, 

Your moon is bright enough for you to 
see tic face,’ oesaid. “Soe is my woriii 

and my tite. I love ner even as Padro 
loves you, and she gives me back her heart 
even af you give yours to him.” 

“How beantifal l she raurmured, “Ah, 
yea she exclaimed, as he 
sbivered. “Let mehelp you back along 
ine rosd.”’ 

*“*tthink I had better be returning. ! 
should not bave come eso far,’’ he said. 

‘-Leanon me,’ she excisimed, as he ross 
mnateaci!y to his frat 


are b ried?” 


“Oh, no, lam ail right now; and, be- 
sides, you must wait for Pedro, Never 
break your word ortrust to him, even in 


such a little matter azthis. Heis worthy, 
and morethan worthy, of all your trnst 
and love.”’ 

The eye that had glanced along the rifie- 
barre! in jesious rage was blinded by tears. 
Pedro watched them part, and then crest 
on, emerging upon the path higherupand 


ming down to where Carita sat. She 

Ored ap as he came rear. 

‘So,’ she said. “You think it wellto 
eome at Isat?’ 

“As you think it well to wait, my 


sweet,’ he answered gently. 

Waitt’ she said scornfoily, with a jar- 
ring laveb. ‘When one hae a lover, wro 
thinks of waiting? The hours fly when 
one ie with the love of their life.’’ 

He looked st her questioning|y. 

“But I mast be off home now,”’ she con- 
tinued. “Heis weil on his road, and no 
one will anspect.”’ 

“Who?’ Pedro asked barshly. 

“Why, my inve, your English friend, in 
whose arros I these hours, 


havs been aii 


Ah, bow I tore bim!”’ 
“You met him by appointment t’”’ Pedro 
asked qnietly. 
How greatarage he was in, she thought, 
ehen he epoke so qnieily. 
tiow eise?”’ she answered. ‘Had you 
half an hour since you would nave 
seen us e with hisarms around me 
corn , a breast Pedr 
Tbe 
~ answered as 
She We i him as he grew pale onder 
sr taunts 
‘*You lis,’’ he hissed. 


She laughed in bis face for answer. 

















“You lie,” be repeated. “On that rock 
ny rifle lays. By its side 1 was sn bour 
pea and saw and beard all he did and 
eaid. You He, you base, beartless, faith- 
eae anake. Lie of him, my good true 
prother, and lie to mé, your dupe and 


e , 


“Tis you who lje,’’ she retorted. 

<sizing ber by the wrist, he dragged her 
op over the bank till she saw the rifle 
ying as he had left it. 

“«You brought it to shoot him,” she 
soghed. “1 made you mad, you fool, 
and ’ii—’"’ 

“| brought it to shoot him, yes; I kept it 

, shoot you,” he hissed in ber ear. 

The bravado faded from her eyes as she 
weard hia threat. As hestooped to reach 
he weapon and let go bia hold of ber, 
«he leaped Into the path and fled scream. 
ing Once hecovered ber with the sights, 

it lowered the barrel before he could 
h r@. 

“My English brother would despise 
1@,”’ be said. 

Sadly be walked back towards the vil- 
e His dream was over, and regrets 
upin bis heart st whathe had 


velled 
no. 
rhea woman’s power had chained bim 
wiile it lasted, and yet what was it now 
at it was over? Only a dead, empty, 
foolish thiag; while duty, still inspiring, 
stood waiting hia aliegiancs. 

On the road he stamblied. A man lay on 
his face with a dark stream flowing along 
the sandy rut at bis side. 

Vedro stooped and jifted the head. It 
moved with a Iimpness of death, and, as 
he toarned the face tothe moon, he recog- 
n zed the Englisuman, 

The eyes looked into his sorrowfuily, 
and the lips moved slowly. 

“My brother, my English brother, speak 
to me,”’ he said, as he lifted the prostrate 
form and pillowed the head on his arms. 

‘Pedro—triend—brother,’’ came in faint 
whispers from the dying man. 

‘ Yes, speak; I lisien,’’ Pedro answered 
gently as the whisper ceased. He bent his 
nead to catch the faintest sound the other 
tnight make, tnen he started back so sud- 
denly that the head slipped from bis arms, 

“Ab, no; not that,” he cried. “My 
brother, say not that.’’ 

The lips moved again. ‘Carita!’ Pedro 
beard, and then the voice was silent for 
ever, 


Unto Him Fourfold. 
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air; early in the afternoon snow had 
fallen, clothing thecity for a brief 
=pellin amantle of dezz'!ing whiteness, 
itnow it wastroddsn under foot into 
grimeand siush, making the pavements 
and roads wet and slippery. 

A feeble moon could be seen, but its 
pale, wan light was entirely lost and 
swallowed up by the glare and glitter of 
the London streets, 

As he sailed on the morrow, Jobn For- 
“ythe was giving a parting dinner to a few 
(id cronies; and now walked leisurely to 

s club, where they were to meet. His 
reilections were not unpleasant, 

Adventure hecraved for; the thought 
f rustiing for his living stirred his blood 
p 6asantly; he was rather pugnacious by 
nature, and whatever he took in hand, he 

stuck to it until he carried it out. 

And it was just just as well that he was 
kOing: the old place was not the same 
since the Guv’nor departed, and Carring- 
ford was not all one cared for in an elder 
brother, 

lle reached the club steps, and was 
sboutto enter, when a tiny fignre darted 
‘nu front of him, end a small grimy fist 
beid out @ paper; a thin voice piped plain- 

tively. 

“By @ paper, sir? Oh, do, sir; I ain’t 
‘ad no inek thie dy, sn’ if yer would——” 

A pair of great gray eyes gazed up at 
im from under a tangie of red hair, and 
b6 little face was pinched and blue from 
unger and cold. 

“No lnex, eh?’ said John kindly, tak- 
ng the paper from the rough biecding 
and, raw from chaps, ‘Poor little soul, 

u look hungry. Here, take this and get 
4 g00d feed with it, and get something too, 

Kéep you warin.’’ 

“This,” was a half-sovereign, and the 
seemed to start 


Tr ERE was a sharp tinge of frost in the 


i's eyes out of her 


ad with wonder at the uns yift 


x pected 


2U02H60 ain I86qai)5 @tl DOr art 


Here, 4 
i-natured 


aiong,’’ he said, giving hera 
pusb, and, as she bf gan to 

wly move away, she beard him greeted 
yYname bya coupleof men, and then 


bey disappeared into the buiiding. 





With tue gold tirmiy ciutched in ber 
paw, she made her way to the nearest cof- 
fee palace, picking up a ‘‘pal’’ on the road, 
and together they hada meal, such as 
they’d never eaten in their lives before. 
And in ber after life nothing ever tasted 
exactly so good as this unlooked for din- 
ner did, to the lonely waif of the streets, 

Forsythe’s friends insisted on knowing 
upon what he was eo busily engaged that 
he did not notice their approach; and their 
cheti was plentiful when he confessed his 
philantbropic act. 

“Bread upon the waters, Forsythe,’’ 
said one, “look out forits return after 
many days,’’ he added jeatingly. 

John laughed and shook his head. 

“No fear, old man, it’sonly in Sunday 
school books that the hero’s good deeds 
are rewarded; in real life they are speed- 
ily torgotten.”’ 

The next day be sailed, and it was many 
years before Loudon saw him again. 

Once more he walked upon the 
asphaitof London, no longer plain John 
Forsythe, but, by a series of events, Earl 
of Carringford. 

Having been singularly iucky in all bis 
ventures, he was now avery rich man, 
and on the deith of his brother in the 
hunting teld, bad returned home after a 
prolonged tour, to succeed to the title and 
what was left of the estates, 

Most of the land once owned by the 
Carringfords had been oid or mortgaged 
by bis dissipated elder, and his first act 
was to buy back as mach as he could, and 
to restore the old Court to something of 
its former splendor, and to find a suitable 
mistress to grace his home. 

In spite of the encouragement given to 
& wealthy man, and an earito boot, John 
had, op tothe present, remained piacidiy 
heart-whole, ard saw every prospect of so 
remaining, a8 he bad seen no woman yet 
who made his pulses beat any the faster 
for her sake, and he had come to the con- 
clusion that he had better take the first 
who presented berself, and trust to luck. 

Ashe strolled down to his old club, 
where he was to meet the same men with 
whom he haa spent his last 
ten years ago, bis mind went back to the 
little beggar, to whom he had proved such 
a Santa Claus, and he wondered absently 
what bad become of her. 

And curiously enougb it was recalled to 
him again laterin the evening, by one of 
the men who had witnessed the affair. 

“I suppose she’s dead,’ said Carring- 
ford indifferently in anawerto the quen. 
tion, “or lived toswellthe ranksof the 


' unfortunate sisterhood,” he added with a 


sigh. 

After dinner they adjourned to the thesa- 
tro. The play was a modern “problem” 
oue, a new fashion since John went away, 
and but forthe acting had no special at- 
traction. 

The leading lady, Mathalie Koss, was 
one of the most beautiful women of tha 
day, famed alike for ber Titian-colored 
hair, and the absolute blameéiessness and 
purity of her life. 

No breath of scandal had tainted her fair 
name, and sbe was known to bea brilliant 
and hard-working woman. 

At the finish, Carringford, who had been 
strangely moved at the sight of the lovely 
creature on the stage, made his way be- 
hind, and asked for an introduction. 

He fancied she grew atrifie palo, and 
that her dark eyes sought bis in a some- 
what startied manuer, but as there was no 
trace of embarrassment in his gracious- 
ness towards him, he concluded he was 
mistaken. 

Nathalie asked Lim tocall, and soon it 
cameé about, that few days passed when be 
did not visit the tiny flat. London won- 
dered, then laughed and said that after all 
she was no better than the rest of them, 
and thatit bad known ali slong her vir- 
tne was very assumed, 

For sometime neither heard the rumors 
abont them, but continued their friend- 
ship tranquilly enough, although to Car- 
ringford the wish for more than friendship 
was becoming stronger every day: but it 
was not until asneer and a low expres. 
sion coupled with Nathalie’s name was 
uttered in bis presence, that he determined 
to speax. 

His action was simplicity itself. After 
knocking the man down, he turned to the 
assemblage, saying in grave, even toner: 


“J bave done this, because that cur in- 
sulted tha fair fame of an inncccéent wo 
nte1 agk t& j 
r of ¥ 
de * k re] a “ + 
6 called the next morning Nathalie knew 
about his defence of her. 
“Ob, why did you do it?” she cried, her 
‘What does it 


eyes full of unshed tears. 
matter what they say of me? | am only an 
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actress, you know, avd not worth fighting 
over,”’ 

She seized bis hands with ber warm im- 
pulsive ones, and would have iaised them 
to ber lips, had he not prevented her. 

“No, no,” he said hastily, ‘‘don’t do that. 
Nathalie, | love you, give me the right to 
defend you always—be my dear wife.’’ 

Thecolor flamed bigh in her cheeks, 
and her lips quivered. 

“You love me, you wish me to be your 
wite? You? Ah, this is wonderful.” 

“What is?” he queried, laughing, draw- 
ing ber to him, “that I should love you?” 

‘*Yoa,”’ she said gravely; “listen to what 
I haveto tell you, and then——. Ten 


| years ago on acold winter’s night, do you 


remember giving a gold piece toa little 
ragged, haif-starved girl?’ 

He nodded, 

“Yes, I do, but how does that concern 
you ?”’ he asked. 

“In this way;!1 was that little girl, I 
and no other. 1 wasa friendless litiio 
waif, and your money was toe firat kind 
action Ihad ever received in my short 
life. Small wonder that I remembered, 
and hearing your name, treasured it up in 
my beart. With that gold I laid the 
foundations of my present position, 

“A small pantomime engagement led to 
others, and slowly and surely I worked 
my up. Oh, it has been bard, and | have 
been sorely tempted many «a time, for I am 
beautiful, | know, bat you were before me 
like a guiding star, and I kept myseif 
whatI knew you would have me be; 1 
have waited for you, | am yours, do with 
me what you will.’’ 

His arms closed round her, and as their 


lips met, she heard him whisper, ‘My 
wife!”’ 
—_---———=  - 6 a - 
DyIna Worpbs or FAMOUS PERSONS. — 


It is well.’’— Washington. 

“7 must sleep now.’’— Byron. 

“Head of the army.’’— Napoleon, 

“Don’t give up the ship.’’— Lawrence, 

‘Let the light enter.’’—(ioethe. 

“Independence forever.’’—Adams, 

‘Is this your fidelity ?’’—Nero. 

“Give Dayroles a chair.’’-—Lord Chester- 
field. 

“It is the last of varth.”—J. Q Adama, 

“God preserve the emparor.’’—Haydn, 

“A dying man does nothing well.’’— 
Franklin. 

‘‘Let not poor Nelly starve.’’—Charles II. 

‘What, is there 00 bribing death ? ’— 
Cardinal Beaufort. 

“All my possessions for a 
time.” —- Queen Elizabeth. 

“It matters little how the head lietb,’’-— 
Sir Walter Kaleigh. 

“Clasp my hand, my dear tfrienc, | die,”’ 
—Ajifieri. 

“T feel as if I were to be myself again 
—Sir Walter Scott. 

“Let medie to the sound of 
music,’’—Mirabeau. 

“] have loved God, my father and iio 
orty.’’-—Mme. de Niael. 

“It is amall, vory small Indeed” (clasp 
ing ber neck ).—Anne Koleyn. 

‘“*] pray you se6 me safe up, and for my 
coming down let me sbift tor raysel ft’ (aa- 
cending the tc sffoid) —Sir Thomas More. 

“Don’t let that awkward squad fire over 
my grave.’’—Burns, 


moment of 


delicious 


“I resign my soul to God—and my 
daughter to my country.’’—Tbhomas Jet. 
ferson. 

‘I wish you to understand thetrue 
principles of the Government. I wisi 
them carried out. I ask nothing more.’’ 
Harrison, 

‘“] bave endeavored to do my duty,’’— 
Taylor. 


* You spoke of refreshment, my E:niiio; 
take my last notes, sit down to my piano 
here, sing them with the hymnof your 
sainted mother; let me hear once more 
theses notes which bave #0 iong been my 
solacement and delight.’’—Mcezart. 

“God blesa you, wy déar.’’—Dr, Joln- 
son, 

‘God bless you ! 
Wordsworth, 

‘Now it is coms.’’—Jobn Kaox, 

“Dying, dying.’’—Hood 

“How grand those rays; they seem to 
beckon earth to heaven’ (the sun wae 
shining brilliantly intothe room 
he was lying ).—Humboidt, 

_-_—> -——>_—_ 


Is that you, Dora?’ 


which 


THE necessity of serious work tha 
laid upon 
wouid otherwise 


haps they bave noti:ne t do v 


olten b 


most people 
be uppermoar Per 
woud Ke t 

te } #8 € 

that usuaily benefice 

life, often drawsa ve over 

encea, the inciinations, 
bopes, which, after ali, constitute the ri 
self, but which are relegated 
fraction of life 


Wisner 


ihe 


Dut «# Bila 
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Scientific and Useful. 


ee eee eee 


KNivEs —To prevent the biade of a 
knife siutting up on the fingers while 
being used a notch ia cut in the beck of 
the blade at the inner end lo receive a pro- 
jection on the roringin the back of the 
handio, the blade being released by press. 
ing tha spring ahead of the middle rivet. 

Tue Wiutker - For wheelmen who pre- 
ferto ride with thelr handa near the con- 
tre of the handle bara new brake has been 
invented, cousis'ing of @ atraight rod run- 
ning uptbrough the centreof tho head 
with a push plate just above the level of 
the bar to opernte the brake spoon at the 
lower end, 

TRACK K&y —A new trace key, designed 
to prevent the tuga of a harness from be- 
coming detached from the wagon, ta 
formed of 4 wire loop attached to the end 


ofthe whililstree, which ta bent around 
ona iing with the tug, the enda looked 
fast by akey, which slips over them after 


they are drawn together 

At Homk.—A_ French woman baa in 
vented a home bleyecle exerciser 
Ing Of a base resting on the floor with two 
upright posts, one for the handle hars and 
the other pedals, the later being 
consected to a shaft carrying a sprookel 
wheel, which is goared to a brake mechan- 
1am to make the work bard 
sired, a speed indicator 


cConsiat 


for the 


Or @asy as de- 
being attached to 
the handie bar. 


CURTAINS,~ Cuortaing cen be ratsed and 


| lowered without the use of springs to get 
out of order by means of anew pole, 
which has adrum at each Gud to holds 
cord, one for winding ant the other for 
unwinding the curtain the brackets at 


each end gripping the pole light enough 
to prevent the waight of 
winding itaffer itis roled up, 

ivy.—The action 
to afford prect cal drying 
character of its wortar is #o 
hard and dey that It ia difficult to demol 
ish the old walls, If the branches are al- 
lowed to yetinto gutters or other water 
conduits, 80 a4 to Choke the flow to heavy 
rains, the wails may be rendered damp, 
but not by the inero ciinging to the walta 
of the planta themael ven, 


he curtsin un- 


Of ivy on ruins tanaid 


proot of the 


rootiets theo 


—_——-— 2 ow 


Farm and Garden. 


i 


If 


Tike ORoOnARD pooplo were more 
generally given to keeping an account 
with the cow, the pig and the orchard, 
there would soon coinoa different order 
of farining 

Cows —Cows w mive tmoili« aur 
Ing the winter au y.4 . Konerouns 
ration of hay cut just as tho OMMOI: A] 
pears without graio, than they will on 
late cut hay with seed nearly ripened and 
five pounds of pwrain. 

DAtsiks —it is mot eavey to get rid of 
Gdisivs, bul as # heip to this eud we sug- 
Rest roowWing Lie grasa In whieh they are 
very early, befors daisy seed is roature 
enough to grow, and then plowing and 
planting fodder corn, 

SHEEP nee@ep, says a writer, are aul 
ject io interiial parasites mn h Ore than 
forinerly, and Mocks ares ften Geciniated 
by them. sit pliura poli of 
penti: ArO the Mest remedy, I tus 
Imter it take wait, four part niptur, « 
part, turpentine enouyi to eli tly mois 
l6n; mix ihe and puace the trough 
When thé aniuiaia are hungry for «ait. 

CHERRIES. —Son.e One has Sugyeeted as 
Ainéane Of Keepiug birds from destroying 
cherries to plant @ fow trees of tie emailer 
kinds that ripen at the sanie tare at the 
large cherries do, il tho cherrios, be says, 
KBi6 Fiigli Onough thal a bin Ca 7 | 
bow thein whole Li,.r@e ir ff r “AL aA Lea 
Wil Railes) it, If they «ait tr iarage@, hie 
Will protabie take -« tecut of | AT 
belore he haa enous 

1;EANS heanes co not reqitr h ian 
but «as tLe bean Isa 16 Ory i 
aO.1 whi abounds ti 

On that } ; ar ’ } ‘ ; A 
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On Railway Traveling. 
In summer a great deal of traveling 
is done. Since the days when the steam 


engine entered the arena against the 
mail coach, and disposed of its weaker 
with absurd traveling 


wiversary ease, 


has been regarded as having lost its 


romance, Those of us who have lived 
only under the new dispensation are ac- 
customed to imagine that the old) order 
charm and ex- 


was one of abundant 


hilaration, while the modern mode of 
traveling is merely utilitarian, a neces- 
mary adjunct of commercial advance 
ment. 

We form our ideas of the delights of 
travel in the olden times from = occa 
sional experiences of the surviving four- 
in-hand, or from journeys taken simply 
for pleasure under the most favorable 
conditions of scenery and weather, from 
cheerful excursions in ‘‘show’’ districts, 
particularly fortunate, 
But in 


the old days traveling was usually much 


or, if we are 
from drives on a private drag. 


leas Of an amusement than a means to 
a business end; and, when the rough 
with 
eoach drive, perhaps through the cold 


was taken the smooth, the long 
of a winter night, perhaps in a torrent 


of rain, would lose much of the vast 
glamor which it presents to those who, 
through imagination, see its picturesque 
ness in the mists of the past. 

We are for ever talking of the good 
old times, in happy ignorance of what 
miserable old times they were in many 
respects, and what discomforts they pre 
Railway traveling is not always 
It ix 


bot to be expected that the commercial 


Berited 
an ideal form of taking pleasure 
unalloyed pleasure in 


traveler finds 


Whirling sbout over the same weary 


beats day after day and month after 


month, that the engineer or conductor 


experiences the same charm of excite- 
mentin his familiar work as the boyish 
mind imagines, or that the bagvayeman 
derives a philosophic satisfaction from 
watching the snatehes of life's drama 


played on the arrival and departure 


platforms. But the occasional traveler 
can usually discover a great deal of en- 
thralling life calling for hasty study in 
the ever-varying scenes and movements 
of a railway journey; and, if he cares 
to yield himself up to a quiet Observa- 
tion of the fresh phases of human na- 
ture that are incessantly presenting 
themselves, his journeys will seldom be 
wearisome, and often engrossing 

With what strange surroundings and 
backgrounds do these new pictures” of 


life present themselves——-the varying 


scenery tiving past one panorama-like, 


waiting to begin its long journey—an | 
eighty-ton romance. | 

Many persons living in the larger 
cities make it almost a part of their 
daily programme to go and watch the 
starting of the mail trains. There are 


some who know every engine of im- 


portance on their section, who can con- 
verse learnedly on the diameters of 
driving-wheels, on steam pressure, com- 
pound cylinders, and all the technical 
details which go to make up the points 
of the “iron horse,’’ and who take as 
lively an interest in these points as the 
travelers of by-gone times did in the 
points of the leaders and wheelers that 
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| people—and all one can 


the railway ride being robbed of its ro- 
mance. 


Twat ie all you can demand from 
insist upon 
from oneself—to do one’s best in every 
sphere and situation. In the shop or 
factory, at home or at school, in the 
pulpit or on the bench, the inexorable 
law is the law of doing one’s best. As 
to what is the best, that is to be left to 
the individual, and it is not our busi- 
ness to set down a canon or standard as 
to our neighbor’s conduct. Let us de 
the nearest duty to be done; let us 
breathe into our work all our manhood 
or womanhood, all our earnestness and 








worked the coach over ita various stages. 
They know the date of the engine’s 
make, its designer's name, and its coal- 
consuming give 


capacity. They can 


you the most ample information on the | 


whole subject. 


But these are the privileged and ob- | 


servant few, and the majority of us find 


our pleasure in more obvious attractions 

the human bustle and tumult on the | 
platform, the invigorating air of rush 
and business, the play of sentiment | 
which publicity cannot hide, the fasci- | 


nation of 


slender clues to character. 
To watch, with a discerning eye, the 


people gathered on the departure-plat 
form of a busy terminus is in itself a 


liberal education. In fancy you may 


build up perhaps not a long way from 
the true facts—a good deal of the mo- 
mentary history of the prominent peo- 


plein the crowd. You can settle, al- 


most without hazard, the relationships 
travelers and the friends 
them off. You can 
never mistake the bridal couple starting 


between the 
who are seeing 
on their honeymoon—the evidence is 
far too strong, however carefully dis- 
guised they may think it to be. 

You can tell at once the boy or girl 
going off to school. There 
different air about the ‘Good-byes 
from what there would be if he or she 
were merely starting on a fortnight’s 
large family turn-out, the 
strong centring of interest upon the de 


is such a 





” 


visit the 


parting one, the mother constantly re- | 


collecting additional bits of advice, 


which strike very lightly into the soil of | 


an oexeited mind. An emigrant, too, 


provides an easy case for diagnosis. 


There are many travelers however whose 


manner of departure and casualnesss or 
intensity in taking «a farewell leave a 
good deal to the imagination, and allow 
us to conjure up the most fanciful of | 


TOMMADCER, 


Thus for the man who is not) content 
to look upon it merely as a means to an | 
end, railway traveling has many attrac- 

tions. Apart from the pleasant feeling 
of passing rapidly through the air, 

there is always the interest of stoppages | 
by the way to set down and to pick up 
provided the new-comers do not dis- 
turb one’s comfort. There is the charm 
of fresh ground, of glimpses of towns 
one has known only by name, and an 
appraiement of the varying character- 
istics of the different counties. And 
there is destination in 
view. 

To be fully satisfactory, 
should have a pleasant ending. 


alwayr = the 


a journey 
If we 
could choose our time and = conditions, 
no doubt the old unsur- 
passed as a means of traveling for pleas- 
ure; but let us not blind our eyes to. the 


coach is still 


romance of the flying journey by rail. 
The luxury and ease of the train tend 


to muke us forget its wonders. Able to 





unknow! ntrveides that must he 


t é ] at li at) isis ra VuY 


ng, we muat k atout from the 


Take, 


scenes at the station 


travell 


outside. for an example, the | 


ata terminus, for 


choice, when an express train stands | 


dine as we travel, and to enjoy a draw 


| with good-natured, 


determination. Then we can peep a 
little at our neighbor and see how he is 
getting along, and whether the result is 
worthy or unworthy. 


Tue testing of one set of principles 
by another, the comparison between dif- 
ferent aims and motives and courses of 
conduct, the generous acknowledgment 
of all the good we find in others, and 
the glad acceptance of whatever truth 
and beauty they can bring, will increase 
our steadfast adherence to whatever ap- 
peals to us as right and well-founded. 
An intelligent respect for others never 
yet weakened self-respect. 





PeorLe who work hard, either men- 
tally or physically, who are in any way 
overtaxed or exhausted by effort of any 
kind, must in way restore the 
nervous balance; and in no way is this 
so readily and satisfactorily done as by 
long-continued and undisturbed sleep, 
if the individual can indulge in it. 


some 





In bearing trouble of every kind the 


/ moral qualities of fortitude, endurance, 


patience, resignation, are all-suflicient. 
Those who possess and exercise these 
valuable characteristics are far better 
titted to cope with misfortune, and to 
rally from it, than those who are deti- 
cient in them. 





Fach generation is as independent of 


| . 
(the one preceding as that was of all 


which had gone before. It has, then, 
like them, a right to choose for itself 
the form of government it believes most 


_promotive of its own happiness. 


——_ 


Ir is not what otbers think of you 
which signifies, but that which you 
think of yourself. It matters little 
whether the world regards you through 
rose-colored glass, but it matters much 
whether you look through rose-colored 


| glass at the world. 


Ir never pays to measure weapons 
with God, or to have any sort of con- 
Him; absolute, 


ditional, irreversible surrender to His 


troversy with uncon- 
will is the only place of rest, the only 
way to really live. 


We learn wisdom from failure much 
more than from success; we often dis- 
cover What will do by tindiag out what 
will not do; and probably be who never 
made a mistake 
covery. 


never made aie dis- 





To character and success two things— 
contradictory as they may seem—-—must 
go together-—humble dependence and 


manly independence; humble depen- 


dence on God and manly reliance on 
self. 





Ir is no great matter to live lovingly 
humble, and meek 
persone; but he who can d.o so with the 


froward, wilfully ignorant, peevish, and 


Ing-room lounge or a sleep, more or perverse has true charity 
Se U Sturbed, aa 1 board as we 
Ay’ al . Dey Ye eory A h 4 r W at afor PR 
| t said, there is some danger that we (OM! Dappe and most of the museries 
may come to a time when we shall be of existence lie in anticLpation. 


shot 
that are as barren as an exclamatory 


through the air upon journeys 


Envy is an insult to a man’s good 


sense, for itis the pain we feel at the 


“Oh!’’ unless we set our faces againat excellences of others 








a 








Correspondence. 





D. ID. F.—The Thirty Years’ War was « 
religious and potitical conflict, which jr, 
volved the German Empire, and with ft t)- 
principal States of Europe, from 161% to 164s. 


Launit.— Liquid ammonia will remo, 
grease spots from cloth; it should be applied 
with a piece of old cloth, and the spot rubbed 
hard for a few momenta, then sponged witht 
very hot water. 


PEARL.—The young nan seems earnest 
and straightforward enough. Unless you loy« 
someone else, or are quite indifferent to hin, 
you can well afford to wait, being #0 youny, 
bul you ought not to encourage him, unless 
you really Intend tomarry him. 

CirtzeEN.—The word tram in tramways, 
tramecarsx, ete., is a contraction for Outram, 
the system having been originated by Mr. 
Benjamin Outram, the father of the Iodian 
veneral. The original tron tram-roads were 
the precursors of the modern railway sys 
tem. 


L. S. M.—Spring, in astronomy, is one 
of the four seasons of the year, beginning for 
the northern hemisphere at the time of the 
vernal equinox, or on March 21, and ending ut 
the time of the summer solstice, on June 2! 
In the United States the spring is regarded ns 
including March, April, and May. 


CrAYDON.—Certainly the young man 
had far better have let the apology alone alto- 
gether, as he had no explanation to offer, and 
we are not surprised that you refused to accept 
it; it is always, however, an ungracious thing 
to decline an apology, however unsatisfac 
torily offered. 


Narrko.- Some experiments made in 
Belgium recently, tend to throw doubt upon 
the truth of the assumption that insects are 
guided to flowers by the brightness of their 
colors. Brilliantly colored dablias were coy- 
ered so as to expose only the discs, and butter- 
flies and bees sought these flowers with the 
same eagerness and frequency as those which 
were fully exposed, The conclusion was that 
the insects are guided more by their sense 
of smell than by their perception of bright 
colors, 


M. N.—It you wish to escape pimples 
and preserve a fine, clear complexion, do not 
eat fat meats. Avold also the use of rich 
gravies, pastry, pickles, spiced sauces, or any- 
thing of the kind, in excess. Take all the out- 
door exercise you can, and never indulge in a 
late supper. Ketire at a reasonable hour, and 
rixe early in the morning. Sulphur, to purity 
the blood, may be taken three times a week —u 
thimbleful in a glass of milk—before break- 
fast. It requires some time for the sulphur to 
do its work; therefore preserve tn its use until 
the pimples or blotches disappear. Avoid get 
ting wet while taking the sulphur, 


Kk. P. P.—Your unele is mistaken. It 
was Sir Henry Bulwer, the diplomatist, who 
was a brother of Bulwer the novelist, that 
your uncle heard speak on the oceasion to 
which be refers. Sir Henry Bulwer was then 
the Enylish minister to America, and Danie! 
Webster was Secretary of State, in President 
Fillmore’s administration. Webster and Bu! 
wer were warm friends, and repeatedly made 
addresses together on public occasions. Bul 
wer s speeches were always much liked, and 
he acquired a great reputation as a public 
speaker. His brother, the novelist, was also « 
good speaker, but he never made a #Bpeech it 
the United States. He pever visited this coun 
try. 

I. P. S.-Yes. In many cases there are 
peculiar technical or professional words an 
phrases which it is proper to use in writin: 
orders for technical or professtonal purposes, 
although such words and phrases might be {1 
admissible under any other circumstances 
But the word “addressee is not one of thi 
kind. Although it has not yet got intoth: 
dictionary, it has come largely into use, an! 
ix so convenient that the people will no mor 
give itup than they will cease to use the word- 
patentee, mortgagee, and others of a #imilas 
kind. The phrase, “when  held-for-postac: 
mutter bears,” ete., is grammatically corre: | 
and can be easily parsed. “Held-for-postag: 
isan adjective, qualifying the noun “inatter, 
and “matter” is the nominative of the ver! 
“bears.” 

3%. CLAss.--The lamps originally use! 
by the Hebrews, the Egyptians, and ti 
Gireeks, were simple flat vessels with a sims 
handle at one end, and at the side a little pre 
jection with a hole forming a nozzle. In tly 
back was a larger opening into which the © 
was poured. The oi] used was generally vee 
table, but, according to Pliny, it Was son: 
times of liquid bitumen. The lamp con 
monly used in kgypt atthe present time Is | 
stall glass vessel, with atube in the botto 
in which is placed a wick of cotton twiste 
around astraw. The common lamp of Ind 
isa xmnall earthen saucer, with a bit of twist 
cotton for a wick. The ordinary travele! 
torch, or lamp, in India, isa bundle of str} 
of rags on the end of astick, with oil pour: 
over it. In “Bible lands” the lamp commot! 
used ix a small earthenware plate, witb | 
edge turned up to make it bold a small qu 


liay of Oo Among the most beautiful ! 
of ant { bat have been reserved 
2 at smn be f Ekgyptiar ireek,and lI 
[ rra-cotta 
r t rhe iseuin at N ipies contains 
inest variety of specimens to lx found a 
w bere hese were recovered from the ru 


Some lan 
bronze can 
beaut! 


of Pompell and Herculaneum. 
with 
were 


chains to 


supported by 


were hung 


lubra; some 


brackets 








































































































THE OLD HARP. 





BY M. E. 4. 





It «tands within a lonely room 
W here footateps rarely come, 
\ione, forgotten; year by year, 
lie «iivery tones are dumb. 

lie «pider spins her fragile web 
\oross the silent strings, 

So more within the castle walls 
ita «weet old muste rings 


So more at touch of mortal hands, 

or neath the sunshine bright; 

hhut legends tell the barp is beard 
When fall the shades of night. 

When moonbeams play in silver light 
\oross the dusty floor, 

Phen ghostly fingers wake, ‘tis said, 
fhe silent barp once more, 


\ maiden tair, with pale cold face 
\od dusky curling balir, 

lends o'er the harp and softly plays 
\ weird sweet mournful air; 

ltul, when the earliest gleam of dawn 
Vroclaims the coming day, 

fhe vision fades, the ling’ ring notes 
in sllence die away. 


The Crime that Failed. 


BY J.A.M. 
\ dressed in my cousin Frank’s hand- 
vriting. Yes the poor old lady was gone, 

i | telt really sorry, forshe had been 
kind tome before Frank and his sister 
had aequired such influence over her. 
Phe news was most unexpected, and be- 
fore | had reeovered from the shock, Sir 
john Bridge (whose private secretary I 
vas entered the room. 

“What's amiss, Julian 2? he asked kind- 
\\ as he sat down to his letters, “*Had bad 
, out” 

loranswer I handed him the intima- 
tion. He read it, then glanced at the date. 

‘You should have received this sooner,’’ 
hesaid. “The date of death is the fourth, 

iid this is the eighth —you may just be in 
line forthe tuneral if you start for Bald- 

win's Court at once.” 

| looked at the date; Sir John was right; 

ut how could they have been so careless 7 
they knew where I was, 

“Can T get away on such short notice, 
air?” T asked. 

“You can take afew days quite easily, 
lulian. You had better look up the trains 
(tonee, you haven't a minute to spare if 
iUs the North Western you go by.” 

| seized a time-table and found that if 
leaught the 10.20 train from Euston, I 
could reach Baldwin's Court in the after- 
noon. My preparations were soon made, 
and with my small valise I sprang intoa 
tansom. Sir John called after me not to 
hurry back unless he wired, and I bast- 

ned olf, fearing to lose the express train. 

ut Twas in time afterall, and as I sped 
dong at quick speed, I thought of poor 
wint Felicia, and hoped I might yet be in 
me for the funeral. 

Itseemed strange that Rasper had not 
vritten to tell me ot her illness. Rasper 

is her maid, and had always been fond 

fine asa child. After I grew up, too, 

«had been devoted to “Master Julian,” 

spite of my getting into disgrace with 
ior mistress; so her silence surprised me. 

| had not seen my father’s aunt for eight 

ears, not since I was nineteen when my 

usin Felicia had made some mischief, 
as I suspected; but while I was abroad I 

iad heard now and then from RKasper, 

tolling me how things were going on. My 
eousin Felicia was almost always at 
Baldwin's Court, and her brother Frank 
paid long visits; indeed they seemed to 
have acquired great influence over the 
oid lady. 

Kasper thought it probable they would 
try and get her to settle the estate and 
most of the money upon Krank, for my 
Lame seemed to bein bad odor with them 
‘l,and it Rasper ventured to mention it, 
“he Was promptly told to bold her tongue. 
\ll this recurred tome as J «ped along, 
ind T wondered how [should find things 

the old house. 

My father’s aunt was a very wealthy 

oman; she had been named after a rich 
pinster relative who left her all she had, 
and besides this she had inherited a con- 
siderable fortune from my grandmother, 
for she had been the only daughter and 

‘Stmuch younger than her brother. My 
father was the son of the eldest brother, 











Y vrand aunt Felicia was dead; the 
black edged letter lay before me ad- 


! \~ 





t Frank and his twin sister were con- 
lerably older than I was, quite ten 
er t } “ fu its 

‘ 1 iy la A i 

that she might have forgotten my 
existence, while the others were al 


ty*there. I was making my own way 
d did not need her money, but for all 
that | grudged Frank having it. 


lie was nota straightforward or honora- 


ble man, and his sister was very little bet- 


ter. 
I did not telegraph to Frank en route, 


Heys—the little station I was bound tor— 
I had to hire a trap at the nearest inn —the 
“Heys Arms” —to take me the tour miles 
between the station and Baldwin's Court. 
It was alter six o’clock when I found my- 
self at the end of my journey, and a glance 
atthe big, old, rambling mansion con- 
vinced me that the funeral was over. 

The blinds were drawn up and many of 
the windows open. My knock was an- 
swered by astranger,in the place of old 
Karnes, the ancient butler (the only man 
my grand aunt allowed to sleep in the 
house,) and my enquiry for Mr. or Miss 
Eastwell was civilly received. I was re- 
quested to wait in the morning room, and 
asked to give my name. 

“say itis Mr. Julian,” I said, “I have 
forgotten my cards.” 

It was fully half an hour betore Felicia 
came in, thonght Thad distinctly caught 
the sound of her voice several times, evi- 
dently conversing with Frank in another 


room. 
Felicia had always been handsome, 


in a cold still sort of way, and the deep 
mourning she wore became her better 
than any color could have done. I knew 
she must be quite thirty-seven, but she 
had “‘worn-well’—there was not a single 
wrinkle round her eyes, pot a white 
thread in her abundant fair hair; her 
figure was ax fine as ever, her step as 
elastic. The change in my appearance 
seemed to take her by surprise, for she 
started when she came in. 

“Julian! you here?” she said, faltering 
a little, but holding out her hand. 
Felicia’s band was large, white and beau- 
tifully shaped, but very strong. 

“Yes,” [answered quietly, “I came off 
at once, but I suppore I am too late tor 
the funeral.” 

“It was yesterday,” «he said in alow 
tone, as if it cost her an eflort. 

“Why was I not told in time, Felicia?” 
I asked hastily. “Surely as the elder 
son's son, it was my right, a» it was my 
duty, to be present?’ 

“We did not know where to send; Frank 
had forgotten the address, and no one 
knew it. Wesent off the intimation the 
moment we discovered your address.”’ 
She spoke with a curious caretalness, like 
a child repeating a lesson, and I knew 
that she lied to me. 

“I suppose Frank is the heir,” I said 
questioningly, “or rather, that you are 
joint heirs together? ” 

“Yes, Krank has the land and most of 
the money,” she answered slowly. She 
was quite calm, but very pale. 

“Kasper could have told you where 
I was, had you asked her,” I said. 
“She never lost sightofme.” Felicia’s 
face changed strangely a I mentioned 
the faithful old lady’s-maid. Mut she an- 
swered at once: 

“You don’t know then the Nasper quar- 
relled with ber mistress two months ago, 
and gave notice.” This was astounding 
news—that Kasper, who ‘had been aunt 
Kelicia’s maid ever since she was seven- 
teen, should quarrel with her life-long 
triend and leave her mistre«s when both 
were close on seventy, wasa thing to 
wonder at indeed. 

“Where on earth ix she gone to?” 
manded bluntly. 

“Teannot say, lam sure,” replied my 
cousin. “Most likely to her nephew in 
Cornwall, or her niece in Guernsey.” 

“It ix amazing,” I said, «till bewildered, 
“But what was the matter with aunt 
Felicia? I should think Kasper's leaving 
must have hastened her death.” 

“No, indeed, Julian,” «aid Felicia 
suavely. “It was simple, natural decay, 
she just faded away from old age.” 

“But she was not seventy,” J persisted; 
“many women are hale and vigorous at 
her age as at yours of mine; she would 
fret after Kasper I feel sure.” 

“You are mistaken,” said Felicia, draw- 
ing herself up trigidly at my clumsy allu- 
sion to her age, “Deut may Task, Julian, 
if you have taken a room at the inn or it 
you mean to stay her to-night?” If you 
stay I must give my orders, of course.” 

There was no warmth in her tone, and I 
bitterly regretted that I had not thought 
ot this before. KButit was too late now to 


I de- 


’ 





see about lodgings, «0 I had no alterna- 
tive. 

“Upon my word, Felicia, I forgot,” I 
said, feeling all the time ber cold, blue 
eyes were fixed on me, “but I hope I am 

i not putting you to inconvenience tf Mla 

l ing he lid not answer a ~ 
seemed ts 4 th king ar ré y 
something in her ind I was beginti K 

| to feel ill at ease when she spoke agai 

“Of course it is inconvenient under the 
circumstances, but as it can’t be helped 


now, there ix saying anything 
about it,” she remarked coldly. **We dine 


ne ise 
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| your room at once. You will see Frank at 


so when at last the train steamed into 
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found it was not the old gardner whom I 
used to know, but 
soldier, who wax head gardener now old 
Sime was dead. 

Another of the taithtul old 


at half-past seven, so you had better go to 
his son, «a retired 
dinner.” And, touching the bell, she 
gave her orders, and I tound myself tol- 
lowing the man upstairs before a single 
word of apology had entered my mind. gone, I commented to myself, as [lit my 

The room was not the one I had 0 often | cigar and «trolled out to the wide terrac: 
oceupled betore, it was atthe other end | to smoke it. 
of the house,and overlooked the offices be- The sun had «et, and the clonds loomed 
hind. My first one had been close to aunt | blacker in the distance, but enough light 
Felicia’s bedroom, and had a beautiful | wasleft for me to distinguish the well 
view of the woods and the stream, besides | remembered: flower amd oddly 
being directly above the lovely old Dutch | clipped bushes and «hruls of the garden, 
garden. as, leaning against the parapet, I looked 

Still it was a comfortable room, and I | down upon it. 
dressed and was ready to descend when Presently I caught sight of a dark 
the gong sounded fordinner. Two people | figure flitting among the gathering stad 
were in the dining-room when I entered | ows, and wondered who could choose to 
—my cousin, Frank Eastwell, and a young | be there at such a time. 
lady. Kat my ile wonder changed to amaze 

I had been prepared to find Frank as | ment, when the figure, darting trom tush 
unchanged as his sister, but hix appear- | to bueh ax if dreading observation, came 
ance gave mean unpleasant surprise. He | at length te the wall under the 
had aged terribly, and not only that, but | baleony, and I recognized Miss Hartley 
the marks of a life of dissipation and tast | Astenishment held 
living were plainly stamped upon his | ment, and betore Leould speak she antici 
once handsome tace, in a manner not to 
be mistaken. 

He received me in the old half-careless, 
half-sneering way, without any expres- 
sion of surprise at the unex pectedness of 
my visit, and introduced me to the young 
lady. She was a Miss Hartley -Felicia 
called her Rachel, and wondered secretly 
what had brought her there, whether she 
Wasa guest or some sort of companion of 
Felicia’s. 

They both treated her as though they 
knew her well, and she addressed them 
by their christian names. 

As we took our places at the table, I 
saw Felicis glance with a frown at the 
array of wine bottles on the sideboard, 
and she said something in an undertone 
to the nan who waited. 

He was proceeding to remove several, 
when Frank told him savagely t let 
them alone, and Leould not but observe 
that Felicia bit her lips and grew a shade 
paler. But she made no remark, and the 
meal began. Krank talked in a desultory 
way, now to Miss Hartley,now to me, but 
his sister ate her dinner in almost entire 


servants 


leeds, 


clime 


sere clurseels for a renee 
pated me. 

“Mr. Fastwell, can [see you alone, and 
at once 7" she asked 
tates] voice. 

“OH course you can, Mixs Hartley,’ I re 


in a trembling agi 


plied, dixguising my surprise as much as 
possible, and throwing away my cigar, “I 
am at your service this very moment.” 

“Not here,” quickly, 
with me, Dknow where we 
turte<d.”’ 

I ran down the steps and joined her, and 
then saw how terribly 
she looked: trightened, Limagined, at fear 
of the impending thunderstorm. 

She had wrapped a black 
round her head, and in its sombre folds 
her face looked ghastly in the strangs 
lurid semi-darkness. She turned and | 
followed her down a curious mausoleum 
like steme summerhouse, that 
the far end of the garden. 

It war a damp, cold, slimy sortot place, 
but she entered it without hesitation, amd 
of course 1 followed. it was just light 
enough for us to each other's facex, 
theugh it would soon bedark. She turn 
ed round the moment 


«he sail **evantane 


cunt be unedis 


pale nnd seared 


lace shaw! 


at 


Mtemnel 


Maree 











silence. The meal was well cooked and we pot inside, ane 
well served, and if my aunt’s cook had | laid ber hand upon my arm. . 
left with Rasper and Barnes, her sucees- “Mr. Kastwell, f do not know you, but 
sor evidently knew her business quite as | i think [To can trust you, indeed | must! 
well. beannet keep silent any longer; it will 

I was seated opposite to \. «6 Hartley, | kill me,”” she comtinued wildly with 
with my back to the light, «0 I could look | quivering lipx. er ayitation w an pain 
at her unobserved, and I took fulladvant- | ful tosee Ltook the hand <he had laid 
age of the position. She was neither pret- | upomimy arm, and held it tirmily ax J 
ty nor striking in appearance; but the | answered. 
simplicity and sweetness of her expres- “Podewd you can trust me, Miss Hart 
sion attracted me. ley, Vell ine bow Lean help you, and be 

In figure rather petite,,with dark hair | sure Pwill do ite’ [T saw now that the 
and eyes, she looked about twenty-three. | «term bad nothing to do with ber terror 
As the dinner progressed, I saw that “Mr. Kastwell, can the dead return t 
Krank paid her a good deal of attention, | baunt the places that they loved in lift 
butitstruckune that she was rather afraid | Can they make themmeelves seen or heard 
of him, and more so of Felicia. bey these they cared tor?” she asked, hes 

The day had been close and sultry, and [eves fixe) upon mine with teverixt 
clearly a storm was brewing, tor, retleet anxiety. 
edinthe mirror just opposite me, great Now, in my younger days, [had 
vanks of clouds with fiery edges, and dull | scormed all belief in the supernatural 
touches of copper here and there, could | but im Jodia, China, and Japan, bo had 
be seen hovering on the horizon, ready to | Mens seme Very <trangee things, arid bead 
close in the moment the sun sank. The heard ofa gewnd many more, so LT hesitated 
breathless pause that always precedes a | how toanmawer;, fer now To felt sure the 
thunderstorm was in the air, not a leaf | girl bad vot a fright of some sort. 
stirred on the trees, and the birds had | My grand aunt's reeent death must 
long since retired tothe depths of the | have something tr de with it too, Pees 
plantation beyond. Felicia, I remember cluded. Mout «he was waiting; I must xa 
ed, was dreadfully afraid of m stort, and | sete thing te seothe her 
I knew the terror ot it wasupon heras she | “Dean neither prove nor disprove t 
addressed Frank pointedly, while I held | Miss Hartley,” To quietly repiled \ 
the door open for her and Miss Hartley vce can, I think; but tell me why de 
pass out. j amk ”” 

“As Julian is here for the evening, I *Heeause 1 hia heard mv prarclia 
suppose you will not resmiain long, | sinee her death, and I kuow that be . 
Frank,” she said turning towards= his. bas <eenm her,’ she answered, ber great 

“Oh, Jullan need be inno burry, now dark eves alight with tear 
he is here heean surely stay adayor “Was aunt belicla ir viuarcdian, Mi-« 
two,” her brother replied half carcles=ly; Hartley ?° J questioned in astoni<he 
“ean't you Julian?” “Dueverknew it.” 

I saw the look of anger that darkened “PS know you did not,” «he as 
Felicia’s tace; and I saw something more | softly, “she said «he would tell vou he 

anenger, entreating glance from Mie< self whem you cate back ye meee i 
Hartley’s dark eyes; an almost imsper- heard of mee, yet To kaw seenethis ' j 
ceptible, Imploring sign. That decided you, ter she «poke to me of i : 
me, but betore [could say a word, kelicias I as fore - porixevd] thar Ten i 
hastly interposed. ether «ee, Wh an th virl. ated 

“You forgot, Frank, Julian cannot «tay; as ty “rand-aunt ile her guard 
he has his employer to consider.” she As it divining miy thoughts, Mi Ia 
spoke in hard metallic tones. wevitot quiet 

“fam quite at liberty, Felicia.’ I re “Vapa tweadle Mie J ti my gus 
joined. “So Iehall be happy to accept lian ye tiv with ow hort t if 
your invitation, Frank,”’ ied reeot Like ' born +5 

Felicia was turious; both at her brother ett reve ‘J j t 
for protlering, and at me foraceepting t ited 
invitation, though she sald nothing I if t faty 
temty al aw aA I did, ¢ t Fra 
tu kK ‘ 

- — ‘ , 
. t > . ié 4 
ke a weene, and I t 
But Krank soon fr ny ‘ 
| going to see Sims at the lolige. “ittie 
tallen from a ladder a tew days tefore think 
apd had hurt himeelf (om inquiry I | after that; <he »w i ‘ . 
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maid, so Felicia did all she wanted, though 
1 don’t think Auntie liked it; she wanted 
Kasper; it was cruel of Kasper to leave 
her.”’ 

“What was the quarrel about; I cannot 
understand why Kasper should go?” I 
asked, curious to hear if she could en- 
lighten me as to Rasper’s conduct. 

“Il can’t tell you s word about it, Mr. 
Eastwell. Felicia is so angry when it is 
spoken about. Nhe told me never to 
mention it to Auntie, and I never did. 
Fel'cia frightens me when she is angry,”’ 
the girl said quite simply. No wonder 
she was afraid; | knew what Felicia could 
be when in a rage. 

“When I came back and found dear 
Auntie dead, it was dreadful,”’ Mies Hart 
ley resumed after a peuse. ‘To be here 
with Felicia and Frank was borrid, Frank 
has often been quite tipsy lately, and 
Felicia has been so cross and queer, she 
makes me wretched. 

‘They are my guardians now, |! be- 
lieve, and I must stay with them, I sup- 
pose, but since I heard what I have heard, 
and saw Felicia’s face that time, I feel 
that if I stay I shall go mad.”’ 

She clasped her smal! hands passion- 
ately, the tears of grief and terror stream- 
ing down her paie cheeks. I felt that 
something strange or awful must cause 
such wild emotion, and | tried to calm 
her, partly suc seding 

“My dressing room is next the one 
Auntie used to have,”’ #he continued, 
“but it is in another passage altogether, in 
the same one as Felicia’sa, though not next 
to hers, 

“On the night I came home from Stan- 
ton, I wasin that room to see that Ellis 
had unpacked my things properly, and I 
rat down, for I was tired. 

“] wae thinking of Auntie, and wishing 
I bad been in time to see her alive, when 
all of asudden | heard through tbe wall 
betwee. our roomae the sound of moaning, 
just such moaning a* Auntic’s when she 
was distressed or in pain. 

“At first 1 forgot about her death and 
listened, but the moans stopped, and then 
I remembered, and ran out of the room; 
I was too frightened to stay. I could not 
sleep at night, though I did not tell Fe- 
licia then, not till after. 

“But I heard the moans last nig! t, after 
the funeral was over and all the peopie 
gone, so I told Felicia, and she was even 
more frightened than I was, though she 
insisted that it was fancy. She changed 
my room at ores, but that did not make 
me forget, and something else leiped me 
to remember even better. 

‘‘] could not sleep last night, I was rest- 
less with excitement, and Frank kept me 
talking in the library till very late. It 
was eimost twelve when I went upto my 
room; Felicia bad gone up some time be- 
fore me, and I heard the clock strike as I 
went along the passage to my bnew room. 
I turned to look back, and as I did ao, 
Felicia came running oot from the one 
leading to Auntie’s rooms, with such a 
ghastiy face that I felt frozen with bor- 
ror. 

“She sbut and locked the door, and 
leant against the wall panting. When | 
could, | went to see if I could heip her, 
and she was jike a mad woman; her 6yes 
rolling, ber teeth cbattering, as she re- 
peated over and over, not seeing me, ‘The 
face of ihe dead,’ “The face of the dead.’ 
When she turned and saw meé she was 
furious, She eprang at me, and shook 
me tili it burt, and bad Frank not come 
up just then, 1 don’t know what she 
might have done. 

“He was angry with ber, and went him- 
self with me to the door of my room. 
Sbe said something this morning about 
having gots fright; and | know she Laa 
seen Auntie, just as | bad heard her. BKe- 
fore you came to day, when dressing for 
dinner, | went to my oid room for my 
jJewei case, and I beard the moans again. 
Ob! Mr. Eastwell! can it be that Auntie’s 
spirit haunts the rooms she used when 
she was slive? can she have left some- 
thing undone here—something she would 
fain set right, though it is too late?” 

The sweet earnest voice cessed; it was 
too dark now to see, but | felt she was 
trying to read my face—that her ¢yes were 
straining in the gloom to see it. 


] was jost on the point of comforting 
ber es best | could, when a vivid blue 
giare suddenly up the oid summer 
house, while a deafening crash of thunder 
seemed to fa Ippon ite very of 

The storm was upon us na nute we 
seemed (to be standing the middie ofa 
sea of living fire, as the giare of the 
lightning darted its forked tongues around 


ua. 
The thunder was one fearful roii and 


crash, never silent for a single moment 
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And then came the roar of the rain beating 
upon the roof, and the clash and clamor of 
the trees, tossed violently against each 
other. 

The weird light showed me Miss Hart 
ley crouching on the moss-covered floor, 
ber fecs hidden in her hands, and her 
long dark hair failing in disorder around 
her, 

I lifted ber up and drew her into the 
corner farthest from the door, and heid 
her firmly there with one band, and so 
we remained for such a length of time, 
that it seemed to me it must be near dsy- 
break before that fearfal commotion of the 
elements lessened. 

At last it did begin to siacken. The 
peais became less frequent and wore dis- 
tart. The lightning was not so vivid, 
with a longer interval between the flashes; 
and the rain, though atill heavy, was not 
the fierce downpour it bad been. 

When I looked out, I could see that, 
though most of the windoes of the Court 
were dark, a few atill had lights; so I pro- 
posed we should make a rush for it and 
gain entrance by the window of the 
dining room opening upon the terrace. 

My companion raised no objection, 80 
still holding ber to steady her steps, we 
ran by the nearest way to the terrace 
stair, and entered the room |! had quitted 
more than three hours before. 

a a” . a . . 

A death like stillness reigned in the 
house. Where was Felicia? Surely Frank 
had returned? My perplexity was re- 
flected in Misa Hartley's face. 

**W here can they ail be? Are there no 
servants?’ I asked, as I lowered the 
amoking lamp in the blackened globe, 
where it must have flared for hours. 

“There are very few, | believe,”’ she an- 
swered. ‘Most of the servants refused to 
remain with Felicia, and their piaces are 
not yet filled; but Atkins the new butler, 
Mra. Marsh the new cook, and Elila the 
housemaid ought to be about. Perhaps 
they are frightened.”’ 

“Very likely,’”’ I said. “And just as 
like Felicia and frank are in the drawing- 
room. Lest us go and see.” 

But the stately, old fashioned room 
which I remembered so well was empty. 
The blinds were not drawn, and a faint 
twilight, Just enongh to make things 
vis ble, prevailed. 

The room looked sclemn and ghostly, 
and Miss Hartiey came nearer to me, and 
1 heard her draw a shivering breath. 

“Don’t let us wait here,” I said cheer- 
fully. ‘Probably they are in Frank’s 
room; Felicia is afraid of thander. 

We went into the passage, where a light 
burnt on a bracket, and I led the way to 
Frank's room. Hut here too all was de- 
sertec; the room was in disorder, he had 
not been in it since he dressed for dinner. 
Miss Hartley sat down dejectedly upon a 
settee, and I was just going to propose a 
visit to Felicia’s quarters, when the swish 
of trailing garments coming from the 
passage outside fell upon my éara,”’ 

Making asign to my companionto re 
main still, lopened the door softiy and 
looked out, just in time to sse a tall wo- 
man ina blue dressing-gown disappearing 
around the corner through the curtained 
doorwey. 

Without thinking, I at once stole down 
to the curtain; the stealthy, gliding mo- 
tion of the woman filled me with suspi- 
cion, for who would creep along like that, 
and at such an hour, if their purpose were 
a good one? 

The heavy curtain was not entirely 
drawn back, and by standing closeto the 
wall, lcould see the opposite door and 
curtain, the entrance to my grand-aunt’s 
apartments, without being seen. The 
wowan had jJast reached the door when I 
saw her. 

She held a small lamp in one hand, in 
the other, a basket with a lid over it; but 
setting both down, she took from an inner 
pocket a bunch of keys, and fitting one in 
the lock, she turned it with some diffi- 
culty. 

Pushing the door cautiously open, she 
stooped for her iamp and basket, and as 
she did so, to my intense amazement I 
recognized my cousin Felicia. The sight 
of her there caused me actuaily to recoil, 
and as! fell back a pace I found Rachel 
Hartley jast behind me. 

We gazed in dumb consternation at 


each other; and heard Felicia locking the 
joor behind her, which toid us we could 
t follow ber, even if we wished 


W hat wae she doing there? W bat could 
take her to those silent, deserted rooms at 
midnight? 

I saw the question in my companion’s 
face, and as I read it, a wild, horribie idea 
darted through my mind; an idea, the 


very thought of which turned me sick 
and faint. 

I fell back against the wall, cold drops 
of moisture gathering on my brow, my 
heart beating violently, while Rachel 
gazed into my face speechless, but the girl 
saw and understood. Without one word 
being spoken between us, she uttered a 
low, sobbing cry. 

“Ob! not that! not that!” and then 
stood, her hands clasped over mine, her 
dark eyes wide with borror and anguish, 
but perfectly calm; ready for any emer- 
gency. She was the calmer of the two 
just then. 

I had small time to form any plan of 
action; at any moment Felicia might re 
turn; she had more than a woman’s 
strength, I must take her unawares be- 
fore she could summon Frank to her as- 
sistance. Miss Hartley was quite ready 
for anything I might tell her to do, and 
she fully realized that we must be 
prom pt. 

Taking her irc3 shawi, I told herin a 
few hurried whispers what 1 wanted, and 
motioning that she understood, she drew 
into the corner, concealed by ihe curtain, 
while I stood, shaw! in hand, on the other 
side. And so we waited for quite half an 
hour, hearing nothing but the shutting of 
a distant door in a remote part of the 
house, 

The storm had spent itself; both rain 
and wind had ceased. At last, the faint 
click of a door being locked in the closed 
passage, could be heard, and we braced 
ourselves for the coming scene, 

Weocould hear the faint rustie of her 
skirt as she neared the door, and she 
seemed to pause for a moment, as though 
to listen if all was quiet before she came 
out, 

Then the door was unlocked and pulled 
siowly back, and Felicia stepped noise- 
fessiy out between us. Her lamp had 
been extinguished, but I could seein the 
dim light that sbe was deathly pale and 
trembled; she could have put her hand 
upon either of us but we were well 
hidden. 

Before she could turn round to close the 
door, | threw the black lace over her facs 
and seiz3d her hands; and Rachel glided 
swiftly behind, pusbed the door to the 
walland removed the keys, putting the 
bunch in my coat pocket, 

Felicia uttered a suppressed cry, and 
struggled hard to free herself from my 
grasp, and as soon as I felt the keys 
dropped into my poeket I released her. 
She snatched the shawl from her head, 
and, as she met my look, staggered back 
as though to seizs the door handle, bat 
almost fell, the door being wide open. 

Then she saw Miss Hartley, and the 
guilty, baffied look that crossed her face, 
1 hope I may never see again. 

There was murder and worse in the 
cold, blue eyes that turned from Rachel 
Hartley to me; she knew that the game 
was played out, that sbe had lost, but the 
indomitable pride of the woman bore ber 
up, even amid the shame and agony of 
discovered guilt. She looked at me fixedly 
as I addressed her. 

“Come with me, Felicia; 1 will see you 
safely into your own room, and safe from 
yourself, before I look into the awful se. 
cret you have bidden behind that door,” 
I said calmly. ‘'Miss Hartley, wiil you 
show me Miss Eastwell’s room ?”’ 

Not a word did Felicia answer as Kachel 
stepped forward. I simply signed to her 
to move, and she turned vVack with me 
along the way she had come, 

Miss Hartley shivered, and her tears 
fell as I secured Felicia to a chair with 
the sheets torn into strips. She was as 
helpless in that chair as though in a 
prison oell, more so indeed. 

When she was firmly secured, I told 
her that as soon as I bad made sure of her 
brother, I should return to see what she 
bad to say, and we left her staring straight 
before her, locking the door after us, 

We went down to the great hal!, and 
listened again for any sound of life from 
the other inmates of the Court, but, as be- 
fore, all was silent. 

I proposed we should look for Frank in 
the library or smoking room, and we were 
on the point of doing so, when the sound 
of a knock upon the closed outer door feil 
upon our 6ars. 

It startled us both, coming at such an 
hour, and while we were passing through 


such a crisis; but 1 knew it must mean 
something of consequence when the 
knocker was used in the dead of night, so 
I hastened to unfasten the heavy decor, and 


throw it wide open. 

Two men stood in the shadow of the 
portico; I conid but dimly see them. One 
was very tall, the other short; both 
seemed young. The tail one spoke: 





“Is there anyone here who wii! help us 
with the master? He has met with an 
accident from the lightning. Can you 
send some of the servants to heip carry 
bim up?” ; 

Rachei gave a slight scream. 

“Where is he, and how did it happen ?” 
I enquired. “And who are you?’ 

“IT am Sims, sir. Mr, Eastwell came to 
the lodge to ask how my arm was; I broke 
ita few days ago. He would not wait un- 
ti! the storm was over, he said Miss East- 
wel! would be frightened, so he started off 
with Dan as soon as the rain slackened, 

‘In the avenue a bright flash almoat took 
Dan’s sight away, and when he looked 
round, the master was lying under the 
trees, and did not move. Dan could not 
lift him alone, and he came back for me. 
Il am useless, sir, a8 you see, and Dan is 
but a lad; we need help to fetch him 
home. I fear the worat, sir.” 

Tbe man was a good talker; I rather 
liked him, But something told me his 
fears were well founded. At that mic- 
ment I saw the face of Atkine, the new 
butler, behind Mias Hartley; he had evi- 
dently heard at last, and came forward 
to see what was the matter. 

There was no time for talking or ex- 
planation; Miss Hartley went at once to 
get the women to prepare Frank’s room, 
and [I started with Atkins and Sims to 
fetch their master home, sending the lad 
off for the doctor. 

The moment I saw Frank’s face by the 
light of the Jantern Sims carried, I knew 
he was past all human sid, and the men 
knew it too, 

He was lying under a huge 6!m, whose 
trunk, eplit right in two, was charred and 
black. The ground, t»0, was, for some 
distance, torn up, sbowing plainly the 
track of the fatai flash, and Frank’s hair 
and beard had been singed. 

We carried him reverently to the house, 
bul though we undressed him, and tried 
every means to restore consciousnes*, we 
knew it was a vain task, and by and by 
desisted. 

Then I remembered Miss Hartley, and 
leaving the other men and the house- 
keeper in Frank’s room, I went in search 
of ber. 

I croseed the wide, upper hall, and went 
straight duwn the long passage toward 
Aunt Felicia’s apartments. A light shone 
from under the door of the one that had 
been her bedroom, and I paused there; bat 
not long. 

Softiy turning the handie I looked in, 
and almost cried out, though what 1 ssw 
was only what I expected to see. 

On the bed, close to the wall, lay the 
figure of a woman, apparently asleep, her 
face hidden in the shadeof the heavy 
velvet curtain, while kneeling by the side 
of the bed, her faceu buried in her hands, 
was Rachel Hartley. 

The room was filled with a curious, 
sickly odo-, which seemed familiar to me, 
though I could not at once recall where | 
had smeit it before. Rachel did not move 
asl crossed the room to her side, nor 
even look up when I touched her 
shoulder 

1 put beck the curtain that hid the cecu- 
pani of the bed, and an involuntary cry 
escaped me, for I was looking down upon 
the sleeping face of my grand aunt Fe 
licia, 

I stcod for a moment staring biankiy 
at her, then a8 Rachel did not move, and 
the close, sickening, perfumed air was al- 
fecting me strang¢tly, I went to the shot- 
tered window and tried to unbar it, but 
there was a padiock on the bar which re- 
sisted all my efforts, 

Then I remembered the keys in my 
pocket, and sure enough the key of tie 
padicck was there. I threw the sash wie. 
letting in a rush of cool, delicious si 
and turned again to Rachel. 

Evidently she hed fainted, so I carrie: 
her to the window. She had been ove: 
come by that peculiar odor, whose effec 
I myself had felt, and scon revived, an 
Sat up, Smiling faintly, saying she ws- 
better. We went back to the bedside ¢ 
gether. 

“Thank heaven we found this ont,” sh: 
said solemnly, laying her hand on @ 
grand-aunt’s forehead. ‘‘How strange 
how very strange it is, ani we thoug! 
her dead. How could they be so crue 
W hat made them do it?” 

‘I think I know,’’ 1 answered grave 
“But we shall get ali the truth from 


licla, now that Frank is gone; sbe w 
itterly broken by his death, for 8 
ijevuted to him. The doctor can d 
no good, 

‘*] shall ask him to come here, for ! 


ognize this queer perfume now. It 
scented opium, and Aunt Felicia is un: 
ite influence; she will sleep it off by an 















Will you come with me to see if 
etor bas arrived?” 
preferred to remain; so knowing 
pow no denger, as the room 
mcat clear of the heavy fumes, I 
» comfortably settled in an easy 
«ith the fresh air blowing into the 
and wentcff tosee if Dr. Herbert 
me 
-aa not Dr. Herbert, however, but a 
or whom 1 found awaiting me in 
~ groom. He introduced himself as 
rdon, the doctor’s late assistant and 
asor, and we left the room together, 
ne bad assured us that my cousin 
een instantaneously kiiled by the 
fluid. 
| don’t understand you, Mr. East- 
)e said, after ] bad explained what 
‘ed. ©The lady you speak of was 
» under my care; but she died jast 
| attended ber funeral yesterday, 
cara ber will read. The poor fellow 
the room we have just left was 
- he and his sister got all she 


w a8 


w you sretelling me what you 
ia the truth, and what others 
| me too,’”’ I answered. “There 
aome strange fraud practieed, 
Come with me, I entreai 
you may be able to help me onravel 
irk mystery. My cousin Frank fs 
| am beir-at-law, and I want to pre 

aerve the family honor, 
»yedical men come scross Strange 
ge i ki and often hoid in yorr 
4s olnes which might bring men to the 
va, if their reletives gave the word, 
eculpritin thie case is a woman, 
ih for her own sake and that of her 
‘ed vietim, L wish to spare her.”’ 
The doetor held ont hia band 

| vely. 

do all I can to help you, Mr. 
you may truat me,’ he ssid 
y,and I saw meani what he 


rdon. 


ow, 


im- 


he 


k him st aigit to my auni’s room, 
selling himont.. way what! had dove 
with Felicia, and that as yet shedid not 
know that Frank was dead, 

Phis is not the lady I attended, whose 
death certificate | signed,’’ Dr. Gordon re- 
marked, as be gazed down at Aunt Felicia; 
ard for the moment I feit compietely 
be Slod. 

Poe lady i understood to be Miss Kast. 
weil was certainly old, but her com- 
plexion was darker, and her hair not so 
sirenked with gisy.’’ 

Rasper!’ Miss Hartley avd I cried in 
abreatb, avd Dr. Gordon was svicentiy 
sii ised at our exclamation. He could 

known nothing of Kasper, we re- 

pered, 

\ vat was the iilnesa she died of?” I 


raiysis et first, then gradual but 
cay,” be answered, “She could 
speak nor move s#fter the fret 


. , and just grew weaker and weaker, 
remember now, she vsed to look 
when l called ber Miss Eas'well, 

er eyes seemed to follow Miss Ke- 
an imploring way, when she heard 
# that name.” 
Resper! Light was dawning upon 
ready; 1 only needed a little he!p 
Felicia. What a clever, unscrupu- 
emer she was! 
per was my sunt’s faithfai old at- 
J esid. “She, being helpless 
rable to explain the truth to yon, 
once laid was easily carried ont. 
w they meant to manage when the real 
lastwell died is a mystery to me. 
4 woald no doubt have arranged 
as she did al! the rest, I feel sure, I 
;e¢ Dr. Gordon that she was kind to 
o.d Rasper?’ 
think sbe waa,’’ he ausweraed, “she 
ot need nursing, excepting that she 
i164 to be watched now and then, 
ept continuously for the iast few 
, and passed away in her sieep.” 
or Rasper’s end had beeu a peace- 
1 was giad of that at any rate. 
Mise 


ur guardian will not dia, 


* said the dcc.lor kindly, seeing 


s deen distress, “She haa been 
& Bemiconscious state for some 
ut once tbhorougbly rid of these 


she will soon get ail rigit, never 


itold him abont Felicia, and he 
feratood the pict mv conein had 
? 
at 4 v 
Bes 
‘ = 
‘ 
4 ¥ =) ros 
and she tooK no notice 


ér of our presence until he spoke, 





ad anticipated, she was jike a mad 
iré when she took in the senee of 









what he sald, and koew that Frank was 
dead. 

To my amazement I discovered that my 
cold, self-contained consin had once loved 
meé, learnt for the first time, that a light, 
boyish speech of mine, long since for- 
gotten, and remembered now with shame, 
had turned that passionate love to as 
passionate hate. 

But with Frank’s death had gone all 
wish to dissembie, all desire to live, and 
when she grew calm enough to speak co 
herentiy, the whole of her scheme, of ber 
guilt, waa told as quietly as though notb- 
ing conid matter any more in this world; 
as indeed it could not to her, at least, poor 
soul, 

Frank had told her that unless a certain 
sum was forthcoming by a date a few 
weeks distant, he should be utterly ruined 
and disgraced. 

She was in despair; but that very night 
night Aunt Felicia bad found fault witb 
Rasper, and the old Isdy’s maid bad re- 
tired in anger from her mistresa’s pres- 
ence. Aunt Felicia had a cold, and re- 
mained in bed. 

Next morning Rasper did not appear, 
and Felicia found her lying on the floor of 
her room, speechiess and motion!ess, 
from a shock of paralysis. Rachel was 
away at her uncie’s; Dr. Herbert was ill, 
and would probably nover be able to 
atiend again; his assistant was a stranger. 
Fate seemed to play into Felicia’s hand. 

From that hour her plans were ekilfully 
laid, and ss easily carried out, for not 
only wes Kaaper past all power of resist- 
ance, but Aunt Felicia, deprived of the 
company and tendance of her faithful 
maid, drooped more and more. 

Felicia found it ail very easy; she kept 
Rachel away, but, not until she had got 
her plot fairly working, did she tell her 
brother. 

At first he had been tractable, but lat- 
terly be had felt deep remorse, especiaily 
as tne map, who had held him in bis 
power, bac died suddenly and so freed 
bim., 

Finding thai Felicia had gone too far to 
draw back, be had taken to drinking 
beavily, and sbe had lived in daily dread 
of bis betraying her. My coming was an- 
other terror, and she had suffered tortures 
of guilty fear. 

Sne bad paid her visita to her captive 
easily enough until Rachel came home, 
after which she made them at night when 
the girl had retired. The storm had 
frightened ber, she had waited till it was 
over, thinking Rachel safe in her room, 
and Frank and | together. 

There ts not much more to tell of thia 
strange story. My grand-aunt under Dr. 
Gordon's skilfal treatment entirely re 
coversd, and showed such joy on seeing 
me, that I knew I hed never lost my place 
in her beart 

There was of conrse some aensation 
caused by the supposed death, but though 
it ware known thst Felicla had brought 
herself within reach of the law, no action 
wastaker. Frank’s tragic end too helped 
to shield ber. 

Dr. Gordon and I, ably assisted by Sir 
Jobn Bridges, got her quietly away to 
Franc?, and safely within convent walis 
before the real facts of the case leaked 
out, and as Aunt Felicia flatly refused to 
prosecute, or even to speak of herown 
pretended death, the nive days’ wonder aa 
usual, soon subsided, 

She stil! survives, a hale old woman of 
seventy-six, and is a great grand-aunt, for 
Rachel and I beve been married some 
years. 

Baidwin’s Court echoes to the merry 
voices of children and the patter of little 
feet. We ail live there together, the 
Grange being leased to Sir John Bridges. 
We sometimes boar of Felicia, !n her Con- 
veot of Sainte Therese, from Sir Jobp. 


Speis very devout, and much given to 
prayer and fasting. 
Aunt Felicia, Rachel and I| are too 


happy oureéives to bear malice; she has 
iong ago been forgiven by us for the 
crime that failed. 
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JEN ELS NEVER CLAIMED. 





“Would you not be rather surprised to 
hear that we sometimes have valuable 
jowelry left with us to be repaired that is 
left unclaimed for years and yerrs, and, 


in some cases, for ever?’ said a West Eod 
jeweler to the writer. ‘‘f won’t say it fre 
‘ ie! y : rs, but it cériainiy is not a 
are ¢ r 

L, ar ” ff - - 

t 5 . Hs v7 Sena & 

z al r f jewelry to have 
a Stor reset, or something like that, wilhb- 
out giving any particulars beyond her 


nains: and if she ja not on our books how 
in the world are we to return the article? 
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* O.ber ladies wili bring something to be 
repaired, and say that they will call in 
for itin afew days, and never return or 
apply for their jewels—at least, not for 
years. I have known articles to be left 
unclaimed witb us for as long as six and 
seven years. 

“Altogether I should think some hun- 
dreds of articles have been left with us 
and never claimed—emal! articies, of 
course, but ranging in value from five to 
fifty doilara. 

“One of the strangest cases of this kind 
bappened some nine years ago. A lady 
and a geéntieman brought a valuable neck- 
lace to have it set in a more fashionable 
pattern, and the assistant who attended 
them by some accident forgot to inquire 
their name and address, The necklace 
was altered and put by for the owners to 
claim, bat they never came. 

“Months grew into years. We adver- 
Used, even went s0 far as to employ a ce- 
tective to trace the owners, for the neck- 
lacé was worth more than seven thousand 
dollars, and we did not care to have it 
upon our bands in this mauner; but it was 
never claimed, and in spite of all we did 
we never discovered the owners. So a 
ebort time ago, ecting on the advice of our 
solicitor, we appropriated the necklace 
and made it up into different articles. 

“I can tell you another strange case. A 
lady sent us by post three or four very 
valuabie articles of jeweiry to be altered, 
aud omitted to enclose her address, Nome 
weeks after there was an account in the 
newspapers of a robbery ata lady’s house 
in the Weet End, and among the list of 
the articles stolen were the jewels we had 
had to repair. 

“We communicated with the police, 
and they cleared the matter up. The 
lady who had sent them was their lawfal 
owner, but bad totally forgotten she had 
sent them to us. 

“There was a robbery at her house, and 
among otber things she missed the jewels, 
and of course thought they had been 
stolen. It was a very pleasing surprise 
for her, as the jewels were worth quiie 
two or three thousand dollars. You 
would wonder bow a person could be so 
forgetful, wouldn’t you ?” 

rE sone 

Just Likg A Man.—He had a grudge 
against a dog, growing out of the tact thet 
the dog seemed to have a grudge against 
him, and be aiso had rather an exalted 
idea of his ability as a forceful and sar. 
castic letter-writer. 

“If ] were you,” said hia wife, ‘1 would 
kill that dog the next time he came near 
me.”’ 


“And get into a lawsuit with the 
owner ?”’ he returned scornfully. ‘No, | 
know a trick worth two of that. i’/l 


write him a letter.”’ 

“Write who a letter—the dog?” 

‘Now, don’t try to be fanny,’’ bere 
torted. “You know very well what I 
mean. After [ have written him a letter 
and given him fair warning. I can kill 
the dog if be comes near me without 
danger of getting into trouble; put I feel 
pretty reasonably certain that it won’t be 
necessary. After ] have wakened the 
owner up with s scorching letter about 
keeping vicious dogs, I think that dog #ill 
disappear from: the neighborhood.’’ 

When he submitted the missive to her 
she waa forced to admit that it was, as he 
expressed it, “hot enough to make the 
man’s hair carl.’’ As he did not know 
the name of the man whoowned the dog, 
he had to address the letter with the street 
and namber alone, but he had seen the 
dog come ont of the house 40 oltem that he 
knew there could pe no mistake. 

The next night when he reached bome 
he was jubilant 

“Notasign of the dog,” he said. “I'l! 
bet they have disposed of him already. J 
tell you, aman who knows how can «-- 
complish rnore with a little ink anda pen 


than the average man can with a (fsatiing 
gan.” 
The next night he entered the house 


with the exclamation— 
“I told you so, That dog’s gone for cer 
tain. There hasn’t 80 mach aga grow 


been heard from him since 1 wrote; and 


the third night he expatiated at lo yth 
upon the values of being @ good letter. 
writer. 

The foarth night there was a letter wait 
ing for him when he reached home, ar 

rtunate 6 aaYV before making 
emark at t ti log 4 - f 

e f * g wea 
7 

etter abou ? ‘ log 

ened, * yt A atak ad ma 
in the addreas, 

The dog ta sti miseing from the street 


but he po ilonger 
reason for it. 


atlempta to give the 


At Home and Abroad. 


Recent researches of bacteriologists have 
shown that the nose, besides tem pering 
and cleaning the air for the lungs, is an 
excellent microbe killer. Every pint of 
alr breathed! by an adult in a city containa 
about 15 0%) microbes, and in some parts 
the figure riees to millions. Yet, when 
this air isthrown out of the passages of 
the nose, it is absolutely without a mi- 
crobe. 

In Japan they bave no milk. The na- 
tiver never use it—no lowing herd is seen 
with the barefooted boy driving them to 
the milk yard. There aro no pastures, 
and even the barnyard fow! ia practically 
unknown. Moat of ihe animals on the ie- 
land are left wild in preserves. Milk is an 
animal product, and animal food is pro- 
hibited by their religion. Curiously 
enongh, fish is not considered animal food, 
and is used considerably. 

Rosatan Imperial residences rarely have 
enough light, and the doors are ludicrensaly 
Insufficient The Czarevitch’s apartments 
In the Winter Palace bare only one win- 
dow each, and alilook the same way. It 
Reems a Curious taste that preserves among 
the gorgeous State carriages of the Rus 
sian Impertal family the shabby aleigh, 
stained with blood, which conveyed Alex 
ander li. back to the Winter Palace after 
ke had been torn to death by a bomb, His 
last half-«moked cigaretie is there, and 
the Czar’s writing table just as be left it, 

It is ant'cipated ihat, in the not far dis 
tant future, the great motive power of c'vi- 
lization may be water, as related to grav! 
tation and elec'ricity, and this ie an add! 
tional argument for the conservation of 
our forests. Trees are the great water- 
lifters, An oak tree of average sizs, with 
seven hundred thensand leaves, lifts, it 
has been estimated, from the earth into 
thealr about one hundred and twenty 
three tons of water during the five months 
itdisplays its foliage. From the leaves 
the water is evaporated and formed into 
clouds, which, depositing their weight of 
mecistare, ullimetely gives us our wate: 

supplies, 

In Germany, any public meeting for 
poliical purposes, or baving a political 
tendency, must be announced to the police 
twenty-four hours before ite taking place 
and a written permission must be firat ob 
tained. Unites permission is given the 
meeting cannot be heid. Any meeting an 
nounced and the wrong time given for 
ite hoiding Is prohibited 
When ameeiing tea 
solved by police the 
immediately acj arn it, 
imprisonment. 


or dissolved. 
be dis 

chairman mua! 
mcder penalty of 
Trade unions seeking leg 


ercered to 


trie 


istation have frequently Leen regarded as 
organ zvioensa coming under the above 
head. Phey have Lad their meetings dis 


sO. ved, tletc funda confiecated, and 


to ho «l 


iave 


also been forbidden further gath 


6rings other than to wind up their af 
fairs, 

When the remains f the late Dowager 
Empress of Japan were buried tn great 
state at Kyelo alittle while back, consid 


erable d ficu 
proper arrangements for the 


the body thither. Anctent 


ty was found in making the 
transporting 

um required 
afier the 
The 


Have blacK 


“ust 


that three oxer, harnesse! one 


draw the funeral car. 
between the 
and white epote ou the ody, 
on the foreiead, and 
The 

*hafte ual have 


other, s*heald 
one shafts monet 
m White star 
white stockings on 
all fuur legs. 
front of the 


with black fleck«, an! 


one immeniately in 
acun *kin 
the ieader must ts 
pure bleck., Much *earch 
find fee 


tue first of 
was discovered at a rein ute 


Aae required to 
ea three, bul al iast he 


pace, and the 


funcral arrange suents were then carriod 
out. Bo ancient jaw provides impera 
tively that ine gen drawing the funera: 
car or any Of the royal family must be 
marked in the manner ceecribed., 
- ——_——— c¢ <—-_ — — - 
Deafness Carnet be Cured 
v 
' 
: 
’ 
, 
r hi ? * T olecdk ) 
sa y IT Ugg ee, : 
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Our Young Folks. 





HAMEEFA’S WEDDING. 


nY J. KR. F. 


AM tired of playing. Ayah, I said 
tell me another 


66 one day. “Please 
story.” 
And Ayah told me ot Hameefa's Wed- 
dling. 
“Ina lonely little village, situated ina 
wide, bare tract of country, and ten miles 
other village, lived a 


away from any 
Iebrahio, and = ila- 


Mussulman, Sheik 
meeta, bix daughter, 
“Sheik Ebrahim was a much respected 
man, and so wise and sensible that the 
people of his village, Ajampoor, had 
made bin their chief. Ile was called 
‘headman’ of the village, and if any dis- 
putes arose, or if anyone quarrelled, they 
came to Sheik Ebrahim, and he decided 
all moatters. 

“Hix wite was dead, and he had no child 
pretty litthe girl just 
whom he vers 


linmioela, a 
vears old, of 
An nunt lived with Hlameetsa and 


except 
eight was 
proud. 
her futher to keep house for them, and the 
child to school, with an 


old 


her safely on ber way. 


went every day 
tuke enre ot her 


worn to and see 
the 


went 


“PHameefa, when she went out in 


street, had to wear a veil 
over ber head and hid all her 
her forehead and eyes; tor Mohammedan 


which 
fuer leat 


yvirls and woren, expecially of good 
family, are never allowed to be seen un 
veiled exeept by other woren or tien 
who are their relations. 

“One evening Sheik Mbrahion, who had 
yone tothe bazar to bury tobacco for his 
hookah [big pipe,| was so late in return 
droge, that Pharneetia begga to fear that boul 


mashes (bad characters | had attacked hing 
and robebed bin, 

She sat quietly crying ina corner of the 
vernndah of the house, while her aunt, in 
side, cooked the evening povessal angel gertare 
bled loudly at being kept walting to ent 
it. Atlast Hameefa sprang up quickly 
and gazed down the street. 


father! she erie. 


“Here comes my 
‘But whom has he with him? Some 
stranger that Tknow not. And she ran 
inte the house for her veil wried sbipopoecd it 


over her heod 

“PHameefa, eried Sheik Ebrahto, enter 
ing the house, ‘where art thou’? T have 
Dreene Longe abesent, ny daughter, and TD fear 
thom bast watehed for mre; but here Dan, 
and with meds a little boy whom we are 
time. “Bake off thy 
buta young ehild 


to tauhke enre of fora 
veil, little one. Phe ts 
only two Vears older than thyself, seo for 
onee thou meedst mot follow the custom of 
our ree.’ 
Piaarneeta dic 
aside her veil testare with miaeh curiosity 
with 


asx She was told, and threw 


atthe bev, who returned her pave 
equal interest. 

“Cio thou aside with the bow, Panmeefa,’ 
~mabeb ties tuke mv riee, 


Phen ve, us ehilelyre ti, dence tuhke Never trent. 


father, ‘while I 


Make friends while ve wait.” 
Tilatneetia took the bay slivly bey the 
hand and ded bint out inte the verandah 


where they sat down, bor Sonne tibtiutes 


neither spoke. Phen Pbatieeta, curious te 


know whe the stranger was, broke inte 
the silence. 
“Tlow eomest thou here, brother?” she 


snid. Stand what as thy tarie?” 
‘Dam called Mahomid: Deen,” answered 
nu Moline 


the bow, amd Poata, dike thee, 


miedan.” 

“Where are thy father and thy mother?’ 
asked Planieeta. 

“Thave lost them,’ sald the bow with a 
sal. 

“What dost thou mean? 
“Are they dead then brother?” 

“No” said the boy, “not dead, but I 
eannmeot tind Chem.’ 

“Thou dost spenuk said 
“Tell ie thy story, and where 


“sald llameeta. 


so strangely,” 
Dhareeta. 
and how my father found thee. 

“PE will tell thee,” answered the boy. “A 
to my 
in a 


month agosome merchants came 


father’s house, which isa big one 
village larger than this. 

“Ny tather kind and entertained 
them well, and every day they told great 


lands they had travelled in, 


was 


stories of the 
until IT got so anxious to go and see what 
they had done, 


thea, but 


seen and deo all 


they had 


trave with 


1s mytrhitig te miyv tather, 


wealth and ha 8) he has 


seen nothing of the world Let him come 
withus and travel for one year. Give us 
a thousand rupees, and we educate and 


show him the world 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| “My joy was great. ‘I am _ willing’ 
answered my father; and next day I bade 
| good-bye tomy parents, and a bag that 
contained many good tamily jewels which 


were mine by right, joined the band of 
| merchants, 
“Por a month we travelled, but I saw 


none of the sights they had told of, and 
wondered if what they had said was 
true. Yesterday we encamped on a wide 
bare plain. 

“We went to sleep at night, and when I 
woke this morning I tound [ was de- 
serted my jewels were stolen and the 
merchants (who must have taken them 
gone! All day long I rushed hither and 
thither, praying to meet whe 
would take care of and help me, but met 
heone, 

“This evening, after walking all day, I 
reached this village, and thy good father 
found me begging tor tood and drink in 
the street, 

“He listened to my story, 
brought me here, but T know 
I shall tind my father and mother again.’ 

litth: brether!’ Ilnmeecta, 
stroking hix hand gently and kindly. “I 
My tather is kind and will 
us goin I 


BOTDOOnEe 


and bins 


net how 


. 


“Poor said 
An SO Sorry, 
help thee, I know. 
hear hin ealling us, 
“Well, children,” said Sheik 
friends ? 


Come, let 


Icbrahin, 


“are yo pound Come boy, ane 


haven good menl. Then go to rest and 


Until we find thy people again, 
have none, 


fear tmeot. 
my son, for I 


shall 


thew shalt) be 


amd Phatieeta cove thee as her 
brother.’ 

“Mahomed Deen, finding he was among 
friends, lived happy and trustfully with 
Sheik Ebrahim and Hameeta; and Sheik 
Iebrahion did his best to try and find out 
where the boy's father lived, but arin 
Mahomed Deen Knew his tather’s 


namie of his vil 


Vain. 
name, of course, and the 
lage, but both were such 
abel Tidia se big that itwas impossible te 
discover anything satisfactory. 
“Malomed Deen,” said Sheik Ibrahim, 
“Pouave sought everywhere 
thy home, and can tind 
for thee, LT know, boy 
always usa son 


is sal 
with us 
hay 


none. It 
but stay 
tome. 1 


” 


and be 
grown to love thee greatly, 

“Thou art kind, my father,” 
Mahomed Deen, with tears of disappoint. 
mentin his eyes, “and To will gladly stay 
and bea thee. Dut by-the-by, 
When Tar aman, DP miust go and seek my 
father, tor he has no child but me.’ 

So Mahomed Deen staved with Sheik 
Eebrahion and his daughter, and the years 
passed away until atlast PHameetfa 
eighteen and Mahomed Deen was twenty. 

“Pinmieeta,’ said her father one day, ‘it 
wert married, tv danug'§ter. 
Dean tind none thou canst wed 
lower rank than 
pity that Mahomed Deen has 
ne renal then TF would 
Wished that he be thy 
But Mahomed Deen has no moneys sexcept 


nnswered 


Son to 


was 


is tere thou 
here, fev 
all are oof thow or I. 
What a sad 
father, tor 
should 


have 
husband. 


what TDooay give him, and no headman of 
a Village, as Lam, could let his daughter 
marry such an one.” 

Hintmmeefa answered nothing, but her 
heart sank, for she loved Malhwormied Deen 
and he loved her; and sinee the time they 
had first seen other they had mide 
plans of the house they would have when 


each 


they were married, and of all they would 
de together, She told) Mahomed 
what her tather had said,and he grew very 


Deven 


sacl. 
“Hameefa,”” he sald at 


only one thing to be done 
find my father.” 

That night he said) good-bye te Ajam- 
and set out on his 


last, “there js 


Trust po and 


poor, search. Two 


months passed, and Sheik brahim came | 


homeone day totell Hlamectsa he had news 
oft a husband for her, 

“He isa young man,” he said, ‘son of 
the headman ofa village fifty miles away, 


and ve are to be amarried in one month's 
s ' 


titme, my daughter; sO make ready, for 
thine must be agrand wedding, Hamee- 
ta.”” 

Hameecta thanked her father 
and lett him, to pray that Mahomed Deen 
might soon return. Three weeks slipped 
by and still no news of him, and her heart 
grew heavy. 

The house was full of guests come tor 
the wedding; cakes, sweets, sherbet, and 
all good things being got ready, 
when one day came news that a rich man 
\jam- 
poor, and was even now coming to Sheik 


were 


with many followers had arrived at 


E:brahim’s house Iiameefa went on 
| nding rice thinking it must be her 
leg? wil ! hie Lkak raat Ww isl 
attic She saw her fathe owing low 
before a handsome, richly-dressed man. 
“Sheik Ebrahim,” she heard = the 


stranger say, “many years ago thou didst 
me a kindness. My son was deserted, 


COMPO Taties | 


for news of | 


quictly, | 


robbed, forsaken, and thou finding him 
didst give him a home. After years ot 
weary waiting my son came home to me, 
having travelled tar and wide in search 
of me. To-day I bring him back to thee. 
| Mahomed Deen!” he called, “come and 
salute thy kind triend.”’ 
And Hameefa’s eyes grew 
joy asthe young man sprang torward to 
embrace her father. 
“Thou hast a daughter, is it not se?” 
“LT have come to 


bright with 


continued the stranger. 
' do more than thank thee. 
beg thee togive thy daughter 
| wife of my son, Mahomed Deen. He has 
wealth and rank, and has loved her from 
ehild.” 
“You do me great honor, 
Sheik Ebrahim, “butalas! she is promised 


, 


sir,’ said 
to another.” 
“Dhave heard of that,” said his visitor, 
' “tae i met the bridegroom thou 
hadst chosen. With a gold belt studded 
with rubies have T recompensed him, and 
he will seek thy daughter no longer. He 
loves another.’ 
“It that is so.” said Sheik Ebrahim, 
“gladly will [let Hameefa wed Mahomed 


have 


] beverty.”” 
And a fortnight later 
ding was celebrated with much splendor, 


Hameefa’s wed- 


nm 


For Franaing Purroses. The bulls 


I have come to | 
to be the | 


a 
ee 
7 —— 


| The World’s Events. 





A good camel will travel 100 miic« 


a 
day for ten days. 
| Canaries have been known ti. liye 
twenty-one years. 
Not a single infectious dise«. is 


known in Greenland. 

There are more than 1,000 
over which the flag of Japan floats. 

In Siberia the State prisoners of the 
(zar are allowed a rest and holida 
Year's Day. 

The hide of the hippopotamus, jn 
certain parts, attains a thickness of two 
inches. 

The largest wrought iron pillar is at 
Delhi, in India. It is six feet high and » etghe 
seventeen tons. 


islands 


yon New 


There are several “giant bells’ jn 
Moscow, the largest, “the King of Hella,’ 
weighing £22,000 pounds. 

The United States produced two thirds 
of the cotton consumed by the world tor the 
last SIXty-seven years. 

Blacksmiths’ tools of the present day 
are almost identical with those used jn the 
same trade over three hundred years ayo. 


Two sexton beetles will bury a mole 





used for tighting purposes in Spain area 
cared tor 


a eially se lected, specially 
pedigree animals. 


the district of the 


elass. They are all 
Australia is, above all 
boul. 

liere, at the age of one year, the young 
bulls are separated the heiters, 
branded with the mark, and 
turned out loose on the plains to graze 
with others of their own age. 

When a year older, the young bulls are 
yathered together in order that) their | 
mettle and fighting qualities may be 
tested, ‘ 

One of them is separated from the herd 
and chased by aman on horseback, who 
by skiltul use of a blunted lance, over- 
throws the escaping bull, whereupon an- 
other rider front ot the animal | 
With a sharper lance to withstand the ex- | 


frown 
owner's 





comes in 


pected attack. 

It the bullon regaining his feet attacks 
the rider twice, he is) passed as a tighting 
animal butit he turns tail and runs off, 
he is set aside to be killed or to be used in 


Ee 


agricultural work. 

And so with animal, until the 
| Whole herd of the two-year-olds has been 
tested. 

each bull that has stood the test sue- 
cessfully is then entered in the herd-book, 
with a deseription ofhis appearance, and 
“bespartero,” 
i Fiatmeneo,” and the This process 
of careful selection year to 
year until the bull is tive years old, when 
should his mettle prove true, he is ready 
for the arena, and taming posters appear 
on the Madrid or Seville an- 
nouneing that “Esparto” (or whatever his 
will, on such-and-such a date, 


each 


such as 
like. 
goes on from 


receives a Thame, 


walls oft 


rhiaderes os 


take his first appearance, 
A pool 


“warrantable’ five-year-old 


bull fer the tighting ring costs about 
tour hundred dollars. 

j ——_ — <a 

AT ruk Ressian Counr. The tavored 


miaids of 
the 
olficers at 


yirls who are chosen to become 
(‘zarina are 
daughters of high officials 
the Court. 

They are educated at special schools and 
laure taught the etiquette which later is to 
become n partot their daily lite. 


ticonnenr ten thee usually 


and 


The prospective maids of honor weara 
costume at this time of plain black, and 
a peculiar feature of these dresses is that 
the sleeves and necks are separate pieces, 
) So arranged that they can be instantly re- 

moved. 
| ‘The reason for this is that in case ot a 
surprise visit from the Court) such parts 
of the gowns are at once removable, and 
| they can appear decollete. 

When a maid of honor enters upon her 
new duties sheis at considered a 
} mentber of the Court, and attends all ofti- 

cial ceremonies, 


once 


The costume then worn 
Is, of COUTSEe, SUper b. 

The gown is of rich white satin, but- 
toned trom: neck to with precious 
Stones, with a tunic over it of gold-em- 
breidered purple velvet, with large hang- 
ing sleeves and a long train. 


hem 


The most peculiar and distinctive part 


{ the costume is the head-dress, or koko- 
ehink, as it is called. It is of velvet. en- 
crusted with jewels, and isa relic of “Nn 


in an hour, a feat equivalent to two men in- 
terring a Whale In the same length of time, 
In France if a person dies with more 
debts than can be covered by his extate, the 
doctors bill 
claims, 


has precedence over all other 


The orange is a long-lived tree, living 
and producing fruit for a hundred years, the 
old trees producing more and better truit than 
the young ones. 

The witch-hazel in many parts of this 
country is still considered as a magic plant. 


In some local traditions it is alluded 
playing a part in charms. 


to as 


There are about 2,000) persone in 
France who are set down as Anarchists, and 
are under the constant watch of the police of 
the various Furopean countries. 


The coffee-tree ina wild state will 
yvrow to a height of thirty feet: when culti- 
vated, it is pruned down to five feet for con- 
venience in gaihering the berries. 


It is said that toothache can generally 
be cured immediately by putting asmal!! piece 
of cotton, saturated with strong ammonia, 
into the hollow of the affected tooth. 


Some of the African tribes pull their 
fingers till the joints “erack™ asa form of 
salutation, and one tribe has the curious fash- 
ion of showing triendship by standing back to 
back. 

A well-known specialist on ear dis- 
eases has made the announcement that half 
the deafness prevalent at the present ti nie can 
be traced to the practice of boxing the curs of 
children. 

The hornbills of Africa and India 
plaster up and imprison the hen birdsina 
hole in the tree, with only a small opening left 
in the plaster through which to feed them and 
their young when batched. 


Japanese children are called by their 


family name, or “last” name, first, and their 
“siven, or Christian, second. It is as if we 
were to call our youngsters “Jones lot, 


“Smith Peter,” “Robinson Mary.’ 


It is stated that animal life appears to 
be almost absentin the neighborhood of the 
North Pole. Beyond latitude Si degreos Dr 
Nansen met with no whales, seals, wairus, oF 
bears, though doxfishes were seen as j)ch as 
S> degrees. 


The rent of a good deer forest in 


Scotland ofen runs into some thoussuds of 
pounds. A very heavy expenditure tse! talled 
r, fe- 


in the necessity of Keeping fences Ino! 
stocking, and maintaining large nulls rs of 
keepers, beaters, and other dependents. 





pits I 


} \fter a few vears tl : 
ré 


|} placed with a portrait of the linperial 
brilliants. The 
purple tunic is then discarded tor one ot 


emerald and silver. 


mistress, framed in 


“Jeanie Deans’ ’’ gravestone in lron- 
gray churehyard is being clipped ay by 
relic hunters The name of the gir. whose 
story Sir Walter Scott used in “The {foart of 
Midiothian,” and whose appeal to the | uke of 
Argyll procured her sister's pardon, wi ilelen 
Walker. 

There is one infallible symyptois 1 
dicating whether one is sane or bo! leta 
person speak ever so rationally, «nd i ever 
so sedately, if his or ber thumbs re! nh iD 
active there is no doubt of insanit) atics 
seldom make use of their thumbs writ 
ing, drawing, or saluting. 

When Sir John Herachel was defend: 
ing the science of astronomy in of & 
inistake of nearly 4,000,000 of miles mat 
ing the distance of the sun, tue «or was 
shown to apply to an error of obse! ao 
sminll as to be equivalent to the won 
breadth of a human hair at acdis alongs 
feet 

4 “ae 

s tia " 
i pennywelghts ur er ten ital’ : 
her soldiers under seven ounces Of vot 
a day; the meat ration of the Musco & 


apd 
ingman is seven ounces and a [ra 


that of the Turk nine. 











LIGHT. 





BY fF. Ww. KB 
nicht bas a thousand eyes, 
Lod the day bul one; 
» the light of the bright world dics 
Withthe dying sun. 


mind bas a thousand eyes 
\od the beart but one; 
tthe light of a whole life dies 
\W ben love Is done. 





BURIALS AT SEA. 


» of almost any kind is like an 
one respect—death is specially 
mein it; and itis got rid of, as 
But, common as 
poops at sea are, many people have a 
If a friend 
n of theirs should die on ship- 


aus promt ble. 


i herror of them. 


they spare nething to ensure 

t ‘ie remains shall be interred in the 
manner. 

vears age the firemen of an 


liner, on surreptitiously visiting 
room when the ship was two 
it from Liverpool, found a large 
~- to the stock, and they noticed 


was pusbed in further and further 


* was consumed during the 
None of them knew what the 
contained till New York was 
|, and an undertaker’s cart came 

and took away the box. 
lien they heard for the first time 
that it was an improvised coflin, con- 
y the body of a passenger who 
d shortly after the boat had left 
The relations of the de- 
wealthy people—objected to the 
hing commiutted to the deep, 80 


~townh. 


~ determined to preserve it till land 
uel Had the firemen suspected 
Wool Was in the box, the ice would have 
von safe from their thievish hands that 
hen sharks persistently hang on to 
and sailors say that if a vessel 
corpse on board they will some- 
tues heep at her stern for days—the 
roiclance to cast a body into the deep 
In where 
really happened, a captain read up 
clicle in an eneyelopeedia he had in 
the details there 
the 
which he eventually buried on an 
sSandin the Pacifie. 


pardonable. a case 


tft, and, from 


succeeded in embalming 


Whatever may be thought of the 
ithy to sea burial, there is now no 

y in respecting it in Atlantic 

ts. To-day the ‘terack’’ boats carry 
ber of metallic coffins for the re- 

nm of the saloon 
nigers as may die in crossing the 


bodies of such 


and in these they are transported 
lwith perfect safety. 

Pike passe nvgers, however, when 
iepart this life, are usually dis- 
They 


jiaced in orange-boxes or wrapped 


of with scant ceremony. 
invas, and then promptly ‘‘dumped’’ 

is, thrown—into the sea, not in- 
without any speed being 
seh off the ship. What are they that 
should be 

sailors, if they die on the ocean, 
<enerally committed to the waters, 
vther their friends and relations like 


lently 


engines slowed down ? 


not. 

ihere are exceptions, but they are 
few. The writer knows a skipper 
once drove his ship along faster 


n she had ever been driven before in 
iiXiety to reach a southern port in 


’ 
‘u) 


hand over the txaly of a subordi- 


who had died at sea; indeed, it 

some hundreds of dollars to over- 

the engines and boilers after that 
He succeeded, arriving at his des 
lays after the deat 

i Ai1er 


rs almost always go to their last 


Ung-place in the same way—wrapped 











in canvas, and with some old firebars at | 
the feet to take them to the bottom. | 
But on occasion @ Man was cre- | 
mated in novel circumstances. He died 
in a ship lying off an eastern port, and 
the captain, for reasons connected with 
quarantine, did not want to take him 
ashore, and was still less inclined to 
‘dump’? him, as the body might have 
been washed up on the beach. At last 
the skipper resolved to get out of the 
difficulty by burning the remains, and 
this was actually done. A quantity of 
inflammable stuff was thrown into one 
of the furnaces, and then the dead man 
was carried into the stokehold, and, an 
amended funeral service 
read over him, committed to the roar- 
ing thames. 


one 


having been 


Everything, however, was 
oe 


done ‘‘decently and in order; 
was no unseemly haste, no 


and there 
of 


want 


reverence, no lack of respect for the 
deceased. 
Of course there have been at sea 


many burials remarkable for one reason 
oranother. A took 
place from an Atlantic liner some years 
back. At the time referred to the steer- 
age fare from Liverpool to New York 
was $14.00, and, as many passengers 
could not afford to pay that amount, it 
was a common practice for firemen to 
stow people away. The customary ar- 
ragement was that the ocean ‘‘bilker’’ 
should give two stokers $5.00 apiece, 
in return for which they agreed to look 
after him during the voyage, provided 
he kept close, and to let him out a little 
while at night for exercise. 

One of these stowaways was an Irish- 


very strange one 


man, who was secreted in a room close 
to the stokers’ quarters. He was in ill 
health when the ship left the Mersey, 
and, instead of getting better, he be- 
came worse, and at last one of his keep- 
ers found him dead. This placed the 
firemen in an awful position. If they | 
revealed their secret, the chances were 
that they would at least be called upon 
to pay the man’s passage money, which 
would probably be deducted from their 
wages. But what alarmed them was the 
thought that they would be considered 
al- 


responsible for the man’s death, 


though they had, as a fact, done every- 


thing they possibly could for their 
charge. One of the stokers has since 
confessed to the writer that he was half 


inclined to ‘*make a hole in the water,”’ 
and so escape from the predicament. 
Eventually, however, the men sewed 
up the body in some sacking, having 
previously weighted it with lumps of 
coal smuggled out of the stokehold. 
Theo they obtained the assistance of a 
comrade, and, in fear and trembling, 
carried it to the deck, where they waited 
in the greatest trepidation for a* chance 
to throw their burden overboard 
It at last. 
and over the corpse went, and then they 


Unper- 


ceived. came One heave, 


rushed below with an imexpressible sense 


of relief. From that day to this neither 








of the men has assisted anybody to 
cross the ocean clandestinely. 
= ee 
Grains of Gould 
rains 0 VIIa. 

Some very large trees bear very littl 
fruit. 

Winking at sin will soon ruin the eye 
sight. 

No ywift offered by love is ever too 
Arnall. 

You know the man when you Know 
the company he Keeper 

It is better to liave iittle talent waned oa 
noble purpose, thant ! f 
pose 

N thiny | ~ = r 
ey tus 

It is) imypossit : 
man, Who lis iear i t stint 
tion be finds mself, therewith to t« 
tent. 
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Femininities. 





The smell of perfume is said 


long life. 
Fully one-third of the female people 
tioh of France labors on farme. 


pre ; 


When have women the greatest right 


to jump ata proposal of marriageT In leap 
yeur. 

Husband: Hang it! I've got) the 
rheumatism this morning. Wife © jan 


mean thing! I wanted to go out today, and 
that's a sure sign of rain. 

“Do you believe in love in a cot 
tage?” he asked fondly. 
she replied, in «a business tone, “witheut 
ting the experiment to a test’ 


“*[ am willing te, 
po 


**Your hair is always so hanedsenmets 


dressed, fraulein. You must devote « rest 
deal of attention toit.” “Yes, | must 


my head is my chief weak ness. 
Princess Maud of Wales, 
now know aa Drincess Charles of leutmark, 
has just written a comedietta which bae 
by Sir Henry Irving for the 


cotiles 


Wheoem we 
towers 
accepted iy 
ceutm, 

A certain amount of military inestinet 
New Y 


Ta ester 


in children seems universal, for a otk 
toy firm dispatehbes every 
dred thotxand tin swords to all parte of the 


world. 


Miss Elder, speaking of her favor 


never 


yeur sey 


bird: Really, a more intelligent canary 
was. Itis almost buman. tnele Harry: » 
I ve noticed it always seta up a chatter ae ssn 
as anybody begins to sing or te play om tle 
piano. 


It is reported that at the time of Vi 
toria’s marriage it was suggested that 
word “obey” might be left out of ber ree pertere 
The Queen instantly checked this piece of 
snobbery, and declared that «he would tx 
married “like any other woman.” 


Mme. Diaz, the wife of the 
President, is a woman of progres ve 
She bas founded a home where girlie can a! 
ways find employment, a nursery here eerk 
ing women's children cared tor, 
Maxdaien home for repentant stoners. 


- 


the 


Mexican 


befesae 


are and « 


Berlin lately possessed a ten-year-old 
st 


ia 


boy witha high sense of bis own dignity 
his older sister's birthday party he recet ver 
piece of birthday cake a# Little simeailer tien 
hers, Whereupon he went toe the text reste 
and hanged himself by a« string to the denser 
latch, 

The Queen’s coronation ring bs never 


out of her sight and is worn by ber ever 


evening. It is a band of cold containing a 
cross in rubies, surmounted by whitt« 
liants. A coronation ring ts stpepermerd te #) tm 


bolize the wedding of the soveretgm wit tte 


nation. 

Princess Theresa of Bavaria, 
lady of mature years, and as eccentes 
appearance asin her behavior, hua «ephered 
all South America, as port- 
of Siberia, her 
raphy having wou for ber bomorary tree 


a trvauedess 


bis tees 


Well ae UK teers i 


services to the «atee of conn 
miter 


ship of most of the geographical sovetios of 
hurope. 

No more clegant compliment as ever 
paid to a preacher than that of Kir iss 
XIV, ,of France, to 
Bishop of Clermont 
many great preachers, and the etfect tte 


f ioe 


Jenn 
Sad lie ad | ti 


bisagetinte 


duced on me was that I feit thoroud! 
istied with them. Ekvery ttiuie i tee 
have been dissatistied with tas seif 

Her Majesty and Prince Albert were 
on «a trip in the north of bogiar 
rentieman in hearty fashion e¢ «prem 
pleasure he fell at seeing the consort ar 
Wife. Phe Prince was greaily deiigi 
the homely reference, and © & prem 5 
that his beloved partner should te spark ¢ 
by an appellation whieh “ae 
honor that could be bestowed Uperm as “Pr 
Mian. 


State etiquette in Paris has emerge 


from an awkward dilemitia Wovens lasliew are 
congratulated by the president of the regeut 

it is the rule for hit to confer am guate 
salute. President Faure hae fa S ttese « 
vation in the cause of sisters of char ‘ 
when it came to be lie turn Of at ae - 
situation was delicate. Mdile. Marey of 
Comedie Francaise owned the winner of ft 
Auteuil steeplechase and the preside A ae 
called upon to express the Usual frat rte 
appears to have deputed sametest 

the ceremony, thourh whys t 

public should concern Litnse 


chases Is One Of the tiyst 


tien. 


A famous physiognomiist de sre 


thy trict i Saptrisal - id 





Masculinities. 


More than four-fifths of the poople of 
leedon never entera Place of worship 

Advice is a) good thing in it primes 
Brest 


fien Ceveryone who can hit the plac 


fsreen: Are you going to speak te her 


father? Urown: Loam not. Lon afraid te « 
merit lee me prerk ber rise 

The View rey of Tricdhia has the latcchae =f 
salaried office under the Hritish Choverntrent 


He receives S15) 4 your for bis sers 


This odd wish is commonly eoxpre «mead 


“Misy 
back ix 


at Jugeane ne femtivais vers iver: ter suet 


an age that your am berth sam om beote 


ater «" 
The oddest mnemonic curiosity i, that 


4 80man who never knows her own aye 


Knows to balf an tour that of all ber fernuate 
fg tetiia. 

Governor Pingree of Michigan, when 
on a tecent Visit to Lansing, could mot tay « 


Witte vest in town large enough to ecirele tin 
atnigle waint 

Phere are in Russia 12174 private 
ated atest JOA oilitary plies sietsatim, toomkis 
om the averuce om pPliysician boevery a aeiat 
thee frspulation 

Mither, catching her son at the jan 


teh, Jobonic, what are you doting? ride t 
yer pray lmat filuhit ter bee teiscde mm mmetnt” 
Jolsmnie: Yom, but not till after 1 was dead 
Marry: What girl was that you bad 
in tow liuamt evening? Willy, teligtesmgrtts 
Witat you are pleused to call “tow ~ timciatly 
eperken «of bry people of eultur as **hebestael 


t femme 


“Pmaginashun tew mutehe iodulged 


in, says Josh Villinye, moan is tortured bites 

reality. This is one way good bermmethieven 

are inade “2 nan Jenne over um fenee all day 

' and linagines the hoss belongs tew bin, and, 
eure emul, the first dark cbobit the become cles 

The citizens of Vittshury are to ences 

42 tpenument to Stephen Collie hoster, tiv 


cotnporerol “Way Down | pon the Suwanee 
Mitser, “(ld Binek Joe’ and “My Hd hen 
tucky Home Hie was ua native of Mittetrary, 
anodic is buried in the Allegheny €etmeters 
tf that ity. 

A curious custom prevails in Val 
varia. Ail newly married women are «ft od 
to remain dunt for a tnonth wfler tuuacetawe 
escegt when addressed by their boeteand 
When it is desirable to remove this reatrtetios 


ttle wm 
bes baer beet « 


perinanently the bier 
gift then 


eotitent. 


hitimtecatacl poremetite 


and she can ehuatbler 


A Uittle boy whose father never tees a 


fast war tteh amazed and titerewted eon the 


tessotcaitag wafler biis urrivial at bale tatnele me Pieeriwe 


trp wore Clamat wersebletnimts bia ioe "Wh tits be 


bred, he erclained, after watebing the opern 
tivets Seon wa feow tntecotnetite, OT esr t thin A bial 
teehee = Veeti Waawhs yoni fines aiti thes tthe 
tereme atacd Wig t ett Sith o hol j ' 
ie 1 
Cashiers of banks «ated « rperraticne 
data i a ‘ i ert ‘ ; ‘ 
, er ete t - j " . f 
‘ peat lewd wii I ‘ { 
1 ‘ jatat coven thie A itveles , j ‘ 
Puja enmechin tloswrt tern OF ‘veer 
tt Cotarieet Withs a bever a1 bi «nets tow 
> try Ohi Fereol Len direogy thee Witidloy 
Abie er there is datiger thie ti 
Peerltege mega bey ata Cotitaictes 
George M. Edgerton, of Meecha 
-t, went to Mruthand os Weoticdee 
fete Ste Baim Ubareotat ita the Mtisageer oof ’ 
PwWhieh tet had ewallowed th J 
tite M bal 
heere th tenet afr i 
= ‘ ‘ sat Th Ie if ¢ ‘ 
“wr part of hest. A ' 
(a4 ” i ! ‘ 
§ wetsthesnare badd left 4 ' 
‘ ! , lewd in 
th tot mestare tl te ‘ 
. mecsel yore f i 
ott ' asoed tt jrrest “ 
same tier, thie seul d ‘ j 
a varies Ile shits 
sft t y “Wann ‘dro , nr 
a af tie Polrecte ” A ! 
‘ er aa ; 
‘ tits 1 «1 j te 
A ina bie] bree lige for 
srt ! i 
; 0 ' 
! ‘ 
t 
' ’ 

















12 


Our Young Folks. 


HAMELVA’S WEDDING. 


playing. Ayah, 1 wai 


QM tired! of 
sae tel) mtvother 


lay 


66 cnet l'leam mee 


wfiet 


Ayah me ot Hamecta's Wed 


Ate ted 
chitew 
“Ina 
wide, ! are 
treoter 


lester h¢ ttle sillage, «iterated it: 
tract of country, and ten miles 
other livedd a 


Piteraboien, ila 


away awy village, 
Mirmetiltsran, 
miseta, bix dncgtiter 


tem beeth BP terabeite 


bien and 


vas auch respected 


sevsann, mneed mer Wimer aanned wenmiteler that the 
peecerpele ef fiim Siliage Njatnipennr, had 
trade tice theie elief. Ile wae called 
*PreccucSeesane’ cof Ob iiiage, and if any dis 


er itl ateyote quarre Lhewd, thee 5 


pristem mreree 
came ter Sheik bberabse, and he decided 
all trmttere 
lin wile “aw fevcacd, ate! he had noechild 

except Hatmeeta, a pretty Little grirl just 
eight year jd. oof whom he was vers 
porenud tn nant jived with Mameetsa and 
beere Saatheere ter heeceege Decrtame: bert them, and the 
child went esery day te chool, with an 
old man te take care ot her srl mere 
hier waledy ry tee Aa 

*“'anneefa, whet bee weet cost) dan thee 
treet, bead ter out vebl whieh went 
cover beeee beeccecd cated bead all beern foaeree Teaat 
heg forehead atul ove feor Moesbesetsitsecdan 
wiri= sated crets, empreccialhy cof grevend 
insstlie. are never allowed tr be seen un 
vedbeed ecmeeget bey cotteen Wwerttsens ern fane " 
whee are Chetr reclatiote 

‘eine evening Stesk btrabion, whe hicel 
grevtnes fey thee bearer ter beens terbemerees for hin 
Pocvevb sobs bvige prigm s% wre bate an return 
inva, that Dbarieeta toy ter fercan that bead 
triable besacd ebiatactere bicacd cat tine heal linn 
caged revtyteend betes 


mifper mcot cgtesertiy ergying I a ecrrtier oof Chee 
seraucdals cf thee be bocce categet, ane 
we heder, eccmerbeeod Cheer ees eneinge terecal seed geetanes 
bebeve$ Pevenedl y cot brevtsnge berger at 
it At la-t mperatge pe quiekds 
mil geasend dower thee wtreet. 

** * here wiv tather! 
“Diet lian be 
atranget kh tirw 
ityter Chee feos 


sper, While 


weaititng tee 


Dhateceta 


hier orien 


eevttie™ 
beitae” arnnne 
Arid 


sligegee lit 


ve becoten with 


tikat J 


Doc rtame 


treet wt tan 


beer veil wold 
coven been brewed 


eral sheik bbrabdon, enter 


Ilatseeta 


jong thee bictame, Sw bene wet theo’ FT bave 
breety Levtege abvwersel, tory Patagebite rated DT fewer 
Qhocves Dose~8 stele) fon nee, beat) bere Pann, 
ard th ce be we Pith bevy whet we are 
for fake core eff Seon we Citnne ‘Dake ofl thy 
’ ‘¢ one the te beet a verti ebaitd 
P ‘ dee Cheats thivme dt, wee feor 
rT ! ' at tect Oe ow thie ctpstersn of 
oe 
1h ateee j ‘ tee wee Cold, med throw 
asicde or te t tare With enctseds carrieomits 
st the t ' te priced beer geave with 
eepucal totes 
‘ ths ‘ be its thee ov, Hamenta,”’ 
aied bee ative ! ‘ J tahe oes Pues 
Iti Pi j Stabe Seve treeal 
Mikes frien will 
Sbccnesee fon fener thee ov sbviw bew the 
besotved conned ee st ieetes Oboe eratedah 
oy tearee? 1 st of f j beats Peed batiters 
speci thee " DP tverts Pb atsveetia, « tim ter 
er ; tranger Wa broke trite 
ti ' 
1 ‘ t! one rether’ bye 
aie ater w eter 
1 «at sliewd Mat 1 deeen apa wepesd 
the ated 0 ane ’ thie, me Meobeonon 
tei pat 
Ww are tt athe cated they torther?”’ 
awhewd Ufseersee fs 
1 lems t the the laos with aw 
at 


abcd Phataperetan. 


Are thee Sead theme terothen 
\ wuieh ther ! tact cleacd, brut I 
ate . teed bee te 
Ptaeete of f {eam ‘trangely.”” said 
‘hatseed be ethiy eters, ated where 
sted e isev tat f tucd three 
| ‘ stinwmered the boy. “A 
, tithe mg sie temgits ccatiaee fee my 
fatte ' ‘ at isa beige conse Ina 
ie ‘ hia t ” 
We ta > ij and entertatned 
thus ; ory day they told wreat 
‘ tt had travelled in, 
} » { ue stick wee whint 
, ‘ thiery acd cleonse 
{ fie t 
af 
a 0) ‘ j a* i sul ite and 





“My joy was great. ‘I am willing’ 
answered my father; and next day I bade 
good.lye tomy parents, and a bag that 
contained many good tamily jewels which 


were mine by right, joined the band of 
merchants, 

“bor a month we travelled, but [ saw 
none of the sight» they had told of, and 
wondered if what they had «aid was 


true. Yesterday we encamped ona wide 
bare plain. 

“We went to sleep at night, and when I 
thik morning | tound | was de- 
my jewels were stolen and the 
merchants who tust bave taken them 
gone! All day long I rushed hither and 
thither, germying ter treet whe 
would take care of and help me, but met 


tier CTO, 
“This evening, after walking all day, I 
reached this village, and thy good father 


woke 
serted 


mec einedrenties 


found me begging tor food and drink in 
thee street, 

“He listened to my «tory, and has 
brought me here, but TP know mot how 


Ieball find my father and mother again.” 

“Poor Litth r Ibatiecta, 
stroking hix band gently and kindly. “I 
My father ix kind and will 
us gyoin J 


brother anand 
niti eo sorry 
help thee, Tineow.  Ceonne, let 


hear him ealling us." 


“Well, children.” «aid Sheik bebrahinm, 
“are ye pouwd trienda? Come boy, and 
have nm gewwd ment Them wo te rest and 


fermr treot tortil we find thy poeple again, 
thieota mbedt bee seey meets, for 2 beaver seme, 
ated Phateseetin wheal cover) thee as her 


brother.” 
“Mahomed Drecen, trovdinng be was atony 
troumtfully with 


friends, lived happy and 


shetk Ebrahio and Uameetsa; and Sheik 
bcterabiion diel his best te trey and tind out 
where the boy's father lived, but adin 


Mahomed Deen knew his father's 


pate of his vil 


Vain 
patie, of conrme, and the 
Diageee, betat Decoths woeere serie bh cooteetepots tiatnes 
ated fidia so big that it was tipossible to 
discover aus thing sati«factory. 


“*Miarhorsed Drea, satd sheotkh Pebrabninn, 


“TLousave sought everywhere for news of 
thiv bieersne, seneel cccane Sineed | speotsee It im madd 
forthee, l know, bnoy bot «tay with us 
and be always ax ason tem. TFT have 


grown to love thee greatly. 
“Thou art kind, my father,” 
Miahicotsiedd Drees, With) tectrs cf Dimcapepeoint 
mentin bis ewes, ‘and EF will gladly stay 
and be a to thee. Dat by the-by, 
when FE ann a penn, DP octeet ger ated seek my 
father, for be bias ne chile teat mie.’ 
Mahomed Deon «taved with Sheik 
brahio and his daughter, and the years 
passed away until at bast bPbanneeta 
eighteen and Mahomed [ren was twenty. 
“Tiameeta,” sand her tather one day, “it 


nnswered 


Mont 


SO 


was 


toarriond, tov dacug' ter. 
wed bere, for 


is tite: Chrome wert 
Lemur tinned one them canst 
dloare of lower rank than 
Wiest a sack preity theoat Madserssed Dreen tias 
real father, for then — weuld 
wished that bie sbrcebd tee thy 
Porat Miabscotnseed Drees beam tree tesonies except 


thou or Ll. 


have 


tite 


lhustand. 


sd ne headman of 
Jet bis datyhter 


what Toray give: bares, 
a Village. as Fo mens, connate 
frearry stpehy ane cone 

Phiatieeta 
heart sath, for sbe 
mtn bie dosed ber, aged witness the tine they 
they liad tuade 


would have when 


seevtlaiouye, leat her 
Moaabvotseedd Deen 


answered 
lervend 
liad first seen each other 
polanem of thie lieime they 
they were married, and of all thes 
he together. ferlel Mi abncotesend 
what her father had «aid, and bheyvrew very 


would 


“hie [ beverny 


a ae ber wall at Jawt, “there jis 
onby core: Cbetnnge ter beer cDevnne [ sutist po and 
fited soy father 

boat vebgrbet bree sated grew d bewee ter Ajai 
poos, and set outoem bis search. Two 


months passed, and sheik bobrahion came 


homeone dav totell Hatieetsa he had news 


cot aw hiasdeanid for beer 


he « sid, ** moony 


“Heis a young tian,” 


the headman of a village filly milesaway, 
aed Ve are to be qimrriod in one toonth's 
tine, my daughter; so take remdy, for 


thine must be a grand wedding, Larne 
ta.”’ 

Hamects thanked her father quietly, 
ind dett hin, te pray that Maheornsed Deen 
might soon return. Three weeks slipped 
by and still ne news of bins, and her heart 
grew heavy. 

The 
the wedding; cakes, sweets, sherbet, and 
sll geowmd things being got ready, 
when one day came news that a rich man 
arrivesi at Ajam 
gw to Sheik 


went 


house was full of giiests come for 


were 


with tiany fe owers had 


r. ated Was Oven now comin 


Di sateceta on 


ritint be her 


meul whirl 
biteralsion, bie heard the 


“many years ago thou didst 


My 


sv. 


stranger s 


kindness 


Ine 
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robbed, forsaken, and thon finding bim 


didsat give him a bome. After years of 
weary waiting my son came home to te. 
having travelled tar and wide in search 
ofme. To-day I bring hin track te thee. 
Mahomed Deen! he called, “come and 
eulute thy kind friend.” 

And Hameefa's eyes grew 
joy asthe young man sprang torward to 
embrace her father. 

“Thou hast a daughter, i« it not se 7" 
continued the stranger. “I have come t 
do more than thank thee. 
bey thee to give thy daughter to be the 
wife of my son, Mahomed Deen. Ie ha» 
wealth and rank, aud has loved her trom 
ehild.” 

“You 


bright with 


I have come to 


do me great honor, «ir, said 


Sheik Ebrahim, “butalas! she ix promised 


to another.”’ 

“Dhave heard of that,” «aid his visiter, 
“tor I met the bridegroom thon 
hadst chosen. With a gold belt studded 
with rubies have | recompensed hin, and 
he will seek thy daughter no longer He 


have 


loves another. 
“Tt that mar”? sheik 
“yladly will let Hamecta wed Mahomed 


‘ 


is mated bherabsits, 
Deron.” 
And a fortnight later 
ding was celebrated with much «plendor. 
a a 


Hameefa'« wee 


korn Fraunring Ponrvoses. The tulle 
used for fighting purposes in Spain are a 
“pecially merle ected, od fad cially cares for 


a 


*"Jlameneso, 


| are taught the etiquette whieh 


all ateltovale. 
Australia is, above all 
bool. 

Here, at the age of one 
bulls are freon 
branded with the owner's 
turned out loose on the plains to graze 
with others of their own age. 

Whena year older, the young buall« are 
together in order that theirs 
fighting iay te 


preelige ree 
the district of the 


class. are 


They 


year, the 
the 
tark, 


youny 
heifers, 
and 


separated 


vathered 


ane ptiabitios 


mettle 
tested, 
One of them is separated 


frowns the herd 


jandchased by aman on horseback, whe 


blumted) lames, over 
bell, wheretspocons ans 


front ot the anitnal 


by skilful use of a 
throws the escaping 
other rider in 
With a sharper lance to withstand the ex- 


Comes 


pected attack. 

if the bullon regaining his feet attacks 
the rider twice, he is passed as a tighting 
atsiteval, boost af dies Corrsos tail assed reason off, 
he ix set aside to be killed or te be used in 
agricultural work. 

And with each animal, until the 
whole herd of the two-year-olds has been 
femtend. 

Keach tool that the 
cossfully is then entered in the herd-book, 
witha description of his appearances, and 
name, “Vspartera,”” 
"and This procens 
of careful selection from year to 
year until the bull is tive years old, when 
should his mettl: prove true, he ix ready 
forthe arena, and Hamming posters appear 
Madrid or Seville an- 


sa? 


has sterol tesmt sue 


such as 
the like. 


ue wers COTE 


receives a 


onthe walls ot 
nouncing that “Ksparte 
nameis: will, on such-and-<uch a date, 


make his first appearance, 


or whatever hin 


A yood “warrantable’  five-yeareold 
boll for the tighting ring cemts abet 
four hundred dollars. 

i a ae 

AT iTHk Russian Count. The favored 
girls who are chosen to become maids of 
honor to the Czarina are tsually the 


daughters of high officials and officers at 
the Court. 

They are educated at special school« and 
later is ty 
become a part ot their daily lite. 

The prospective maids of honor wear a 
costume at this time of plain black, and 


) a peculiar feature of these dresses is that 


the sleeves and necks are separate pieces, 


|} soarranged that they can be instantly re- 


of | 


surprise visit from the Court 


Snew dutios 


' cinl coremonies. 


moved. 
The reason that in case ofa 
euch parts 


removable, and 


for this is 
of the gowns are at once 
they can appear decollete. 
When a maid of honor enters upon her 
ut a 
member of the Court, and attend-~ all offi- 
The costume then worn 


whe is once conmidered 


is, of course, stlper by. 


The gown is of rich white satin, bat- 
toned from: neck to hem with precious 
Stones, With «a tunic over it of gold-em- 


broidered purple velvet, with large hang- 
ing sleeves and a long train. 

The most peculiar and distinetive part 
the head 


dress, «or 


the costume is koko 
chink, as it is called It ix of velvet, en- 
erusted with jewels, and isa relie of an 
' tiquity in form 
the left should , 
4 

piaced “With a jeertra 

mistress, iraiiied ith ' stits lbw 
purple tunic is then discarded tor one of 


son was deserted, | emerald and silver. 








‘he World’s Events. 


A good came! will travel 100 miles « 





day for ten days. 

Canaries have been known to |) 
twenty one Seurs, 

Not a single infectious disease |. 
known in (sreenland. 

There are more than 1,000) islands 


over which the fag of Japan floata. 

In Siberia the State prisoners of th, 
‘sar are allowed a rest and holiday on New 
Yeurn« lemy. 

The hide of the hippopotamus, 
certain attains a thickness of tus 
inehes, 

The largest wrought iron pillar i« at 
It is six feet high and wete). 


parts, 


fredtel, inv Dadian. 


i me senteen tons. 


' 


There are several “giant bells’? jy 
Moscow, the largest, “the King Heli- 
veigbiog 692,000 pounds, 


The United States produced two-thirds 
of the cotton consumed by the world tor the 
lmmt witty seven yeurs. 

Blacksmiths’ tools of the present day 
are identical with im the 
vate trade over three hundred years ago. 


al riscomt ‘hose used 


Two sexton beetles will bury a mole 


in an hour, « feat equivalent to two men 


terring a Whale in the same length of time, 


Jn France if a person dies with more 


Mette» be covered by his estate, t 


all 


ifimts un 


bentore till hus precedence over Other 


er eit 

The 
and productug fruittor «a hundred years, thé 
old trees producing more and better fruit than 
thw 


orsuge isa long-lived tree, living 


Sestiting Cotie sw. 
The witeh-hazel in many parts of thi« 


country is still considered as a magic plant 


In mote loenl traditions it is alluded to a« 
piasiog «a part in chartns., 

There are about 2,000) persona in 
branes who are set down as Anarchists, and 
are uoder the constant watch of the police of 
the sarnieus kuropesn countries, 

The coffee-tree ina wild state will 
grow toa height of thirty feet: when enit 


ated, itis pruned down to five feet for cor 
-enience in gathering the berries. 
It is said that toothache can generally 
be cured tinmediately by putting asmall piece 


of cotton, saturated with strong ammonia, 
inte the bollow of the affected tooth. 

Some of the African tribes pull their 

fingers tl the Joints “crack” asa form of 


ealutation, and one tribe has the curious fas) 


jon of showing tric ndehip by standing back to 


ee ee 


ee 





lnack. 

A wellknown specialist on ear dis«- 
cameos bas tnade the announcement that half 
the deafness prevalent at the present time oan 
be traced tothe practice of boxing the exra of 
children. 


The hornbills of Africa and India 
pilaster up and imprison the hen birds in « 
hole iu the tree, with only a sinmall opening 
19 the plaster through which to feed thems aod 


their soung when hatched. 


japanese Children ate called by their 
fatnily fate, Or “last natne, first, and ti 
It 
our youngsters “Jones 
“Robinson Mary.’ 


“isen, or Christinn, second. 
were to enll 
sanith Veter, 

It is stated that animal life appear- 
te alinost abeentin the neighborhood of 

North Vole Beyond latitude SS degrees 
Sanson tnet with no whales, seals, walru~ 


lente, thouvh doutisiies were seen as hig 
s, deyrees. 

The rent deer forest 
scotiand offen thousnan: 
A very heavy expenditure ts enta 
baa thee eesity of keeping fences in order 
*elwking, and tmaintaining large number 


keepers, beaters, and other dependents. 


of a 


runs 


good 
Into some 
pounds. 


tae 


gravestone in Ir 
clipped aways 


‘Jeanie Deans’ ”’ 
“ray churchyard is being 
rele hunters The name of the girl wi 
story sir Walter Scott used in “The Heart 
Midiothian,’ and whose appeal to the Duk: 
Args il procured her sister's pardon, was He 
Walker. 

There is one infallible symptom 
dicating “whether one is sane or not. Ie’ « 
person speak ever so rationally, and act ¢ 


[aco w«dately, if bis or her thutibe remat: 


active there is no doubt of insanity, Luna * 
eeldgm take use Of their thumbs when 


ing, drawing, or saluting. 

When Sir John Herschel was defe: 
bray thee of astronomy in a view 
toistake of nearly $,000,000 of miles io ext 
Ing the distance of the sun, the correctio: 


Bolenes 


of otmervatic 
the aps 


“w distance 


shown tloapply to an error 
to 


ota 


* ali “ss be to 


ejuivalent 


human hair at 


int f meat served u 


- ere reeven ounce 


Museu 


ration of the 


aD is seven ounces and a fractio 


bog ts 


that of the Turk nine. 











LIGHT. 





BY Ff. Ww. 


night bas a thousand eyes, 

tthe day but one; 
the light of the bright world dics 
ith the dying sun. 


niod bas a thousand eyes 
Sod the beart but one; 
the light of «a whole life dies 
When love is done, 


- > 


BURIALS AT SEA. 








» of almost any kind is like an 
one respect—death is specially 
me in it; and itis got rid of, as 
is possible. But, common as 
-atsesu are, many people have a 
oy berror of them. If a friend 
con of theirs should die on ship- 
they spare nothing to ensure 
remains shall be interred in the 
immer. 
ago the firemen of an 
liner, on surreptitiously visiting 
rom when the ship was two 
it from Liverpool, found a large 
«to the stock, and they noticed 
was pusbed in further and further 
« was consumed during the 
None of them knew what the 
ntained till New York was 
and an undertaker’s cart came 
sud took away the box. 
they heard for the first time 
( was an improvised coflin, con- 
the body of a passenger who 
d shortly after the boat had left 
The relations of the de- 
wealthy people—objected to the 


,eurs 


townh. 


ing committed to the deep, so 
l-termined to preserve it till land 
ved. Had the firemen suspected 
-asin the box, the ice would have 
fe frown their thievish hands that 


‘Nien sharks persistently hang on to 

- and sailors say that if a vessel 
corpse on board they will some- 
ep at her stern for days—the 
nee to cast a body into the deep 
In where 
ay happened, a captain read up 


~ 


pardonable. a case 
loin an encyclopedia he had in 
the details there 
the 
stich he eventually buried on an 


ttan, and, from 
succeeded in embalming 

i the Pacific. 
whatever may be thought of the 
(hy to sea burial, there is now no 
in Atlantic 
Po-day the ‘crack’? boats carry 
er of metallic coffins for the re- 
of the 
nygers as may dic in crossing the 


in respecting it 


bodies of such saloon 
and in these they are transported 
i with perfect safety. 

rage passengers, however, when 
part this life, are usually dis- 
f with They 


paced in orange-boxes or wrapped 


scunt ceremony. 
‘as, and then promptly “dumped”? 
is, thrown—into the sea, not in- 
without 
ff the ship. 


ritly any speed being 
What are they that 
slowed down ? 


enyines should be 


sailors, If they die on the ocean, 
senerally committed to the waters, 
toer their friends and relations like 
hot. 
are exceptions, but they are 
few. The writer knows a skipper 
vnee drove bis ship along faster 
se had ever been driven before in 
mxMtety to reach a southern port in 


to Land over the body of a subordi- 


had died indeed, it 


who “ut sea; 
‘LCeome hundreds of dollars to over- 
the engines and boilers after that 


He 


Alsout thres« days after the 


arriving at his des 
j 
: 


cle 


stlcctee led, 


af 
“til 


‘ 
ae | 


fe Altnost alwavs vo to their last 


Ug-place in the same way—wrapped 
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in canvas, and with some old firebars at 
the feet to take them to the bottom. 
But on one occasion a man was cre- 
mated in novel circumstances. He died 
in a ship lying off an eastern port, and 
the captain, for reasons connected with 
quarantine, did not want to take him 
ashore, and was still less inclined to 
‘dump’ him, as the body might have 
been washed up on the beach. At last 
the skipper resolved to get out of the 
difficulty by burning the remains, and 
this was actually done. A quantity of 
inflammable stuff was thrown into one 
of the furnaces, and then the dead man 
was carried into the stokehold, and, an 


amended funeral service having been | 


read over him, committed to the roar- 
ing flames. Everything, however, was 
done *‘decently and in order;’’ and there 
was ne unseemly haste, no of 
of respect for the 


want 
reverence, no lack 
deceased. 

Of course there 
many burials remarkable for one reason 
oranother. A took 
place from an Atlantic liner some years 
back. At the time referred to the steer- 
age fare from Liverpool to New York 
was #141"), and, as many passengers 
could not afford to pay that amount, it 


have been at sea 


very strange one 


was acommon practice for firemen to 
stow people away. The customary ar- 
ragement was that the ocean ‘‘bilker’’ 
should give two stokers $5.00 apiece, 
in return for which they agreed to look 
after him during the voyage, provided 
he kept close, and to let him out a little 
while at night for exercise. 

One of these stowaways was an Irish- 
man, whe was secreted in a room close 
to the stukers’ quarters. Ile was in ill 
health when the ship left the Mersey, 
and, instead of getting better, he be- 
came worse, and at last one of his keep- 
ere found him dead. This placed the 
firemen in au awful position. 


If they . 


revealed their secret, the chances were | 


that they would at least be called upon 
ty pay the man’s passage money, which 
would probably be deducted from = their 
wages. But what alarmed them was the 
theught that they would be considered 
responsible for the al- 
theugh they bad, as a fact, done every- 
thing they could for their 
charge. Ome of the stokers 
confessed to the writer that he was half 
inclined to *‘make a hole in the water,’’ 


inan’s death, 


possibly 


has since 


and #0 eseape from the predicament. 


Eventually, however, the men sewed 


up the lkaly in some sacking, having 
previously weighted it with lumps of 
srnuggled of the stokehold. 


they obtained the assistance of a 


coal out 
Thses 
comrade, 
carried it to the deck, where they waited 


and, im fear and trembling, 
In the greatest tre pidation for a chance 
to throw their burden overboard 
It at 
and over the corpse went, and then they 


unper- 


ceived. caine last. One heave, 


rushed below with an inexpressible sense 


of relief. From that day to this neither 





of the men bas assisted anybody to 
cross the ocean clandestinely. 
——=_iTFP = 
es 
drains of Gould. 
Some very large trees bear very little 
fruit. 
Winking at sin will soon ruin the eye 
eighst. 
No gift offered by love is ever too 
simi. 
You know the man when you know 
thse waptssgaiy tee Keep. 
It is etter by have little talent indo oa 
soble purpearn«, thaw miu teales i 
[aone 
‘N v x et er j ‘ 


Femininities. 





The smell of perfume is said to 


long life. 


pro 


Fully one-third of the female popula 


tioh of France labors on farms. 


When have women the greatest right 


to jump ata proposal of marriage’ —In leap- 
year. 

Husband: Hang it! I've got the 
rheumatism: this morning Wifes O you 


mean thing! | wanted to go out today, and 
that's 4 sure sign of rain 

“Do you believe in leve in a cot 
tage?’ he asked fondly. “1 am willing 
she replied, in 4 business tone, “without put- 
ting the experiment to a test. 


lo, 


‘Your hair is always so handsomely 
diessed, frauicin. You must 
deal of attention te it. “Yes, 1 miust 
my beadis my chief weak men. 


devote a erent 


cutters 


Princess Maud of Wales, whom we 
now know as Princess ¢( harles of Dreenmark, 
has just written «a comedietta which has been 
accepted by Sir Henry Irving for the Ly 
ceum. 

A certain amount of military instinct 
New York 
hun- 


in children seems untvermal, for a 
toy firm dispatebes every yemr several 
dred thousand tin swords to all parte of the 


world. 
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Masculinities. 





More than four-fifths of the people of 
London never enter a place of worstin 
Advice is a inn thhitgw in atx pelace, 


butit isn teveryone whe cam bit the ' 


Green: Are you going to speak ter her 
father? Hrownm: I am not Lom afraid tes 
Melty Lee me prewek fer cree 


The Vieeroy of India has the hichest 
salaried office under the Mriti«h 
He receives €1.5),00) a year for bie xeon. ieex 


feoverutuent 
This onld Wish Is commonly expres | 
"May 
back is 


at Jujuane se fewstivals 
that 


Serre Live fee senets 


an age your as ftermt as a booty 


asters! 

The oddest mnemonic curtositw i. that 
Whe knows 
knows to half an hour that of aff ber fermiale 
friends. 


“a Wotnan hhever ler own aye 


Governor Pingree of Michigan, when 


On & Tecent Visit te Laatste, expt meet teary a“ 


White vest in town large enough to ecirele his 


sti ple Waist 
. ‘ . 4 
Phere are in Russia 12.174 peravaate 
i 
ened about (OAM rtlitary ply stetanms, meakin 
on the avernce om play sie ta toevery dees cf 


Miss Elder, speaking of her favorite | 


bird: Keally, a more tutelligent canary never 
was. Itisalmost buman. tncle Harry: Vex; 
I ve noticed it always sete up a chatter as soon 
as anstealy begins to sing or te play on the 
piane. 

It is reported that at the time of Vic 
toria’s marriage it the 
word “obey” might te left out of ber response. 
The Queen instantiy checked this piece of 
snobbery, and deciared that «he would be 
married “like any other woman.” 

Mime. Diaz, the wife of the Mexican 
President, is a woman of progressive Ideas. 
She bas founded a home where girls can al- 
ways find employ ment, a nursery where work 
are cared tor, and a 


Was suggested’ that 


ing Womens children 
Magdalen bome for repentant sinoers. 

Berlin lately possessed a ten-year-old 
boy Witha high sense of bis own dignity. At 
his Older sister's birthday party be reeeived a 
piece of birtiday cake a Iittle 
hers, whereupon be went te the pert room 
and hauged bimeseif by « string to the door 
lateh. 


stuuller than 


The Queen's coronation ring is never 


out of ber sight and it worn by ber every 
evening. It treated of 
cross in rubies, 
liants. A coronation ring t* supposed to sy tn 
bolize the wit the 


nation. 


Princess Theresa of Bavaria, a maiden 


cold coutmaining a 
white teri 


isn “a 
star teeertatstes] thy 


wedding of the sovereign 


lady of mature years, and as eccentric in her 
behavior, has cxplored 
peerts 
Lito 


tre inler- 


appearance as tu ber 
all South \ierica, a= 
of Siberia, her 
raphy baving wer 


“elias UbKhOWwn 
tes Cise 


foot leet imoteoTar 


ers ices catiae of 


ship of most of the geucraph al societicsn of 
hurope. 
compliment was ever 


that of Kin 


No mere elegant 


paid te «a preacber than Taouis 


XIV, ,of Franee, to Jean Piaget ate Maselllon, 
bishop of ¢ leg reuters? szated bee “J bave beurd 
many vreat preacher=, and the elect they pro 
duced on me Was that | felt thoroughly sat 
isfied with ther F.very titue I heard sou | 
have been dimmatistiern! with ta) seil 

Her Majesty amd Prince Albert) were 
ona trip in the north of England and a 
ventieman in besrty Gestion expressed tle 


tee felt at sewing thee cestimort and “isis 


I tw 


y reference, 


plenu-tre 
Wife. 

the home! 
that bite teelove 
appeal mtlicote “ fale A 


tliat 


Vrinece « emily delighted Wi 


a> £ 


404 eApressed plieusure 


t pearine sr «best tn of 


Hpnemen 
Lhe lileetiet 


peels 


by mh as 
liotior could be best ss any Wwe 


Mims. 
hican elierye df 
Viben 


Pari- 


from au awkward dilewinia 


Stale etiquette in 


lmslies are 


congratulated try Live preeitent of the regeuitilic 
it im thee rule Geor teitss ter coomfer x poaterinal 
salute. Mresislermt Faure tine fuil thx obsli- 
vation in the case of sister= of charity, but 
when if-<mtuse to be ibe tart Of an actress thie 
situation was delicate. Midile Marey of the 
(gmiedie Francaise otned the winner of the 


Suteuil “til the president was 


m Lect frlece Lsane 


called Upon lo ek press Ube Usual raplure ide 
appears to base de peited wtnetand 7 poethorm 
thie coreinestsy, thier wh: t fthes 
public steuld eomeern Liruse Aitts stews 
Liests 
A farts phVsiovnonmiist fecclares that 
tt tricnte - 4 j 4 
- - ; ‘ - at fue 
ne . 
iv rr 
ns Po 
j i 
al r 


FAsOr Wim teatiehs ateazeel ated trters 


| 
' 


' 
Wher 


thie proptulation 


Mother, catching ber son at the jam 


(oh, Johnnie, whut are yeu ering” bricdon 
you pray last night toe te made «a saint? 
Joolitutsie: Yew; tout meet till after I was level 

Harry: What girl was that vou had 
In tow lust evening? Wikis, Tig tently 
What you are plemsed te i **te . stinlly 
spoken of bey preeople of ctsltere as “*Eedestued 
t resaern 

“Tmayinashun tew mutels indulged 
ih, SAYS Jomhs Millituws, senor is teorteuresd tates 
reality. This ts one way geod beome-Ohieven 
are nade a man jenn over wm fer ‘a wll day 
and imagines the hosxs belones tew b ter, aeteel, 


sure enull, the first dark misht the tame clesex 


The citizens of Pittsburg are te ereet 
4H monument to Stephen Collins Raster, tin 


composer of “Way lrown 
“enid Minek 
tucky Home Iie 
and he is buried in 
of that « 


t peers thee 
“My 


Was a ative af f 


Ubse 


1b tee 
tele hen 


itnteary 


Kiiver, Jem and 


\lieghen ss feteters, 


ity. 


A curious custom vails 


Vil mews 


iti 


ere 


wearin. teemerrter) Weettien sare 


lo remain dutuls for «a tcouth afler tuaretace 


except Wihierts sched. meewl bey theeay fatae toate 
W hen it 
permanently thy 
Kitt; aod then 


content. 


is desirable lo retmeve this re striction 


Petastecatael poremenete beer woitte on 


she can chaatler tes her heart « 


A little boy Whose father never uses a 


morning afler lis are si 
ter ore Chavet wreetatle treme: 
Fred, 
tion for «a few 
tthe 


borers 


~taet 


he exclainused, after 
Fheteteseest “3; & tists “i 
Serr Wael veotir fies ait tPesmed Dittlhe 
“anmel wipe t «stl ‘ ! ; fo’ De goss 


doesn t. 


of tt 


Wibita Pesatecdle ary “ hom ‘ are 


Cashiers tt ins afield 


ftp beer poreatere tered t - i ro* oe s «fl ww 
hewl pratetiiosd w j 4 i : aime cof 
steve] poisates batatew cover thee aie »“ ot F 
wt Ptogem reset ou“ » 8 «oeor 
thie cfotetie At 
eprung 
~isanet 


sacl icone tee 


M 
Ment 
hi il 


‘ 
See ficacl Ailitea” te | tefl 


Creorye 
ville, Vt, 
“a frou in Liirercat 
dollar which 
wal beim Lacoteie 
Otlice, Where th 
hits thirteen 
tipper feart 
Thiecta 


pricmaenl 


prdlied out 
Au 


mt aire 


itlers yield it - fier meat 


Ch col sertese tl 


fe oof Lise I ole - 
toW-fuasmetigrere, tf 7 i 
beard is 


fier bolts 


one it 
reply wa Jw, 


atieotie Of the Lrirecte a ‘ ‘ . 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





Shirt waists are made of cambrice, di 
mities and gingbame baving a much more 
m,ted Gesign an wae popular last year. 
Several colors are (ftep combined, and the 
@fiect has not the fresbucs and cleanness 
of the stripes and other open patterns 
favored last year. 

The newert sleeves aro guile clone, ex- 
cept at the top, whereas sudden beutlancy 
is evident. They haveaturu back cuff at 
the wrist. Silk shirt waists are among the 
novelties of the s6ason, and are worn with 
linen collars aud uien's ties, just like the 
cotton ones, 

As long ea shirt waists are worn bells 
will, of course, likewise be worn, ‘This 
year they are comparatively narrow, of 
leather or kid of various tints, of Lafleta, 
velvet, sativ, silk or tpangies. 

Many woreeclaborais bodices are wade 
to be worn witb a beit, and in that «ase the 
latter in jowoled or covered with lace. It 
mey be closed by a buckle, clasp or bow 
of ribbon. 

Nometimes it fastens at the 
long ends like # chilcd’s sash, 
is very pretty for plalted gowns of talleta 
or mualia. 

Although flultly, 
tumes are the taste cof the 
trast is eflorded by the clase of tailor made 
gowns which are perfectly cut, but very 
simple and plain, Of covert cloth, serge 
or light cloth, they are eminently fashion 
able looking and yet serviceahle. 

A very #uiart blouse is made of ecru 
lawn and garnished throughout) with 
clusters of wide tucks, alternating with 
clusters of very small tucks, and opens io 
front to display a tat vost of white ein 
broidery. 

The fitted sleeve is entirely composed cf 
the tiny tucks and adorned at thé top with 
a cape-like epaulctie, bordered with three 
wide tucks, which have the appearance of 
belog continued across the back and front 
of the bodice, The . eit isof white leather, 
and the draped collar of lawn ts beaded 
by a white embroidery frill. 

The hat is of ocru etraw, triuimod witha 
geariand of bright colored pnasturtiuns, 
W bite Swiss, dotted with blue, is the ina- 
terial nelected for creating a preity blouse. 
The front is enriched with three weries of 
parrow perpendicular tucks, allernaung 
wilh bands of the Swiss, and bordered at 
either wilh two parrow Swiss ruf- 
flea. 

The coliar is of white taffeta ribbon, with 
a bow of the same at the back and a head- 


back wilh 


This atyte 


much adorned cos 


moment, a con 


side 


ing of fine white lawn, The beit isof 
white silk. The leg o'mutton sieeve is 
finished with # oslraight turbed- back 
cull, 

The sailor bat is Urimmmed wilh a scarf of 
white tulle, which is twisted round the 
crown avd rises in ligh icops at the lent 
aide. 


Every sort of bodice ts worn Lila season ; 
yet the round waist rather ihe leat 
You can baveatwo inch barque effect 
low the belt or # bolero Lotice enuing Uwe 
inches above, and widewor narrow be 
they best suit the figure. In 
the variety of round bod : 
barques three six 
tendiug ail aro 


Pt] 


be- 


‘ls as 
audition to 


” there are 


deep ex 


the 


and Inches i 


or just BCT. SS Dack 


‘ 
ubu 


and sides, 


Fancy little bolere jacke!s sre raace « 
ecru linen, with @ #ailor collar actos the 
back, and eélaboraleiy elsbroidereg will 
gold thread. 

Irish lace is very popularior yokes and 


epaulette eflects on foulard gowns, aidis 
used in edging and Insertion as wel. 


Serpent ekin is # bnew tilininiog for 
tallor- made gowns, and ti is etinployed for 
entire revers and viny banus on the cloth 
revers. 

Preity parasols are tuade Of silk pat. 
terned with ,;eacock feathers, 

Gauze made of vegetable siik is one of 
the season's specialties cum pioyed largely 
in millinery. 

Kelte of plaid silk fastened with metal 
buckles are popular with Eoglish women, 


and belts Bort are & paraoculal 


oflevery 
faeture of dress f\ 


Leather of various tints 


forme @ background forall sorts of tmé6tal 
work and fancy jeweled designs. Agree: 
one dotted over with lurquo is see 
ally good style 

hKutts f ’ ea eo are ve 


W bite gowns x " 
quite as piucd Vv : an t 
creze for rec, violet, at blue Liverty 
gauze makes the dantlieat surt cla gown 
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summer resorta, 

The variety in thin white wool goods is | 
exceedingly pretty, and there is a great) 
diversity in the weaves; bat the open | 
mesh in basket checks is perhaps the most 
fashionable according to the season's stan- 
dard. 

One novelty hasa fine cord like poplin, | 
but ls woven in such a way that it is par. 
Ually transparent. Cream white serge is 
still om the list, and itis made up in the 
eoataud ekirt style of costume, trimmed 
elaborately with either white or colored 
braid. 

The coats are in the Etonor blazer) 
style, with a basque six inches deep, or in 
theformof «a bolero, White duck and 
pique are made up in the same manner, 
sud the more elaborate gowns are trium- 
med with rows of white embroidered in- 


sértions on the ekirt and saround the 
jacket 
Olbera are trimmed with braid, and 


just as many ere quite plain, with a pretty 
colored shirt waist of silk or lawn. 

The new piques with colored patterns 
make pretty dresses, and io pale pink, 
yellow, auc blue, with satin atripes and 
dota, the colored piques are very de- 
sirabie, 

The range of cotton materials is « large 
one this season, and there aré pretty fine 
erepons apd assortment of canvas 
weaves in «a variety of colors which make 
very stylieh dressex, with all the appear 


an 


ance of being silk, the material ia so 
mie any. 
Then there are crepe cloth in Japanese 


designs and asiik avd cotton mixed ma- | 
terial which is used for tennis dresses, | 
Certainly there need be no searcity of 
preity gowns this season, for there are ina. | 
terial sulted to overy purse, 

Checaod taffeta seems to bea favorite | 
fabric in Paris, and many pretty dresses 
are made of these checks in various colors, | 
One in pale gray and pink is quite plain, 
with a piailed bolero front opening over 
a Vest of pink gauze trimmed with yellow 
lace, 

One model showu was carried in 
red and white check, with the new haud- 
kerchie! drapery atthe back of the skirt 
Tne bodice bas a wide corselet bell of | 
Diack satin, and some folds of biack 
ebiffon are arranged over the shoulders | 
failing in lace trimmed enus in front, 

The vestis of white satin embroidered 
with colored beads and plaited revers are 
forined of the slik wilh Lhe selvage al the 
ed ge, 

So much depends on the details of trim- 
wing aed combinations of color in our 
cowns thata few hints may be of use to | 
those who are at a loss to know bow to 
give gowns the much desired touch which 
siamips thems stylish, 

Ooo pretty tan canvas gown lined with 
deep yellow hasa lavender woire silk 
collar and one deep revers edged around 
applique lace. Another gown of | 
navy blue canvas bas pai6 blue veivet re 
vers aud a vest of beige Moire, 

A violet cashmere drese is made very 
striking with a yoke of finely tucked 
white batiste, a bolero of violet taffeta 
covered with ecru embroidery sand a belt 
of cerise velvet. 

Biue and white fonlard silk is made 
with two flounces around 
skirt, ecged with ecru 
ery and a white mouseline de soe bodice 
under lero of the silk, trinsmed with 
lace-edged frills of silk, the under one 
belle Kreen, 

A novel dress trimming seen on some 
of (oe light-colored cloth gowns is the ap- 
plication of biack Chantiliy lace thwers, 

An exampleof thisisa@ dull rose cloth 


ou 


witb 


up 
the 
euibroid- 


vandyke 
harrow 


m ih 


iwe 


ith lace Ogures down either side of the 
- nt, end a pink and white shot silk 
bodice nade in bands joined together with 


open feather stitching of silk, and oblong 
pieces of the cloth trimmed with the lace 
arranpged ovor the shoulders, 

The use of colcr is a very important con- 
sideration in the world of fasbion, and one 
very stylish but striking contrast is the 





use of dark blue and mandarin yellow. 
Wherever white satin can be combined 
witb this yellow the effect is greatly Im. 
pre Vou. 
Udds and Ends. 
ON A VARIETY OF SUBJ BOTS 
Wa xg Lace Curtains —Thbere are 
nv ways {f doing this work; those 


e i¢ 
€Vai.ing iimpression Las been that 
there Was some peculiar nystery in bieach- 
f any kind; that the process was | 


IDE .ece ¢ 


to wear summer evenings at fashionable tedious and very intricate, and if not done 


by a professional cieaner the lace was in 
imminent danger of destruction. 

It is not soatall. Once understood, the 
work is as simple as any washing. Sbake 
all the dust out of the lace curtains when 
taken down, but be gentle about it to 
avoid tearing. The shaking will remove 
the greater part of the dust direct. 

Then #pread them across two lines Dear 
together in the clothes yard, anc bruasb 
them softiy with a clean feather duster, 
W hen ali hes been brusbed off, put them, 
one at a time, into # tuo balf full of milk- 


| warm water and add two tabiespoonfuls 


of liquid ammonia. 

Let it remain ten or fifteen minutes, 
turning it over carefully every minute or 
two, and squeezing with tbe hands. This 
through the ammonia will loosen ail the 
dirt, after which equeeze out genily bul #s 
dry as can be done without breaking the 
meshes. Have ready another tub of tepid 
water with some more ammonia, and put 
the curtain into that immediately. 

Let is soak while the uext curtain 
taken through the some process as Lhe first, 
apd soon until all the curtains bave been 
taken through at least three waters, or till 
the water looks clear, ajueezing and wash- 
ing the curtains with the hands as the 
work goes on. Ammonia in the two first 
waters is sufficient, and is not very yray 
and suaky, it will only be needed it the 
first. 

After taking the curtains through the 
three waters many starch and biue them, 
and, without any sosp or scalding, pre- 
pare to stretch them and pin a shape. 

But we prefer to put them into a bag, o 
© arse pillow. case, and scald in clean soap- 


ls 


| suds (not very strong) for a few minutes, 


The suds should be made of very puro 
and the water, when they are first 
putin only tepid; then just bring to a beri 
ing beat. While the curtains are seafding 
prepare of c! water 
rinse the curtains when (they sre taken 
from the boiler, and the other for the Last 
riusing. 

This abould be blued; and tbe starch re 
quires to be blued quite deeply, as, when 
hupg up againsitve light, leca dows pot 
appear blue. Tue blued water and starch 
should be strained, that no mote of bluing 
luay escape to settle on the c artains, 

Take the curtains from the boller when 
silghtiy serided, rinse thoruughly, but 
witha gentie band, till ali the suds are 
out, then wriog or squeezs Out, and put 
through the bluing water, witng out from 
that, and prepare to siretch, and pin out 
smnoolhly to the original length and 


two tubs ean ~one lo 


| width. 


This must be done when just taken from 
the water, as lace cannot be stretched when 
dry. The whole process of washing, scald- 
ing, rinsing and stretching should be done 
as expeditiously as consistent witb thor- 
ough work, for nro other cotton material 
shrinks 80 easily. 

Many pin a c ean sheet on to a carpet, in 
an unoccupied airy room, and pin the cur- 
tainson to the sheet. Every point and 
ecaliop should be puiied cut and pinned 
on to the sheet evenly. 

But this is a very bard 
who finds stooping and bending over 
painful; and we don't think the lace lo 
as clear, because when pinned on to # car- 
pet there can be no free circulation of 
from underneatb. 

It is easier, and in every way better, to 
keep on hand four strips of thin boards, 
about three tloches wide, made very sim 
ilar to quilting frames, with hejes at suit- 
able distances, to increase or diminish the 


way for any one 
‘ks 


air 


length and breadth to suit the size of the 
curtains, and strong wooden pins pat 
through the holes to fasten the frames 


strongly together, 

Tack, closely, strips of cloth, selvedgs 
out, cr wide tape, the whole tength 
of the bars. Then placs them on chairs 86 
that they will etand firm and steadv—out 
doors, on a sti, bright, sunay day—and 
pio or baste the curtains to the tape, pull- 
ing oul and fastening every point in the 
lace, 

Before wetting the curtains ao not tor. 
Kol tO Measure Lhém ip length and breadth, 
aud mark the measure on the frase they 

dried Whea washed they 
fastened at Doth euds 


then stretcbed to match this 


are to be 


miuel be 


on. 
first, aud 


li6asSuUTe 


it tages bula ilttietimeto dry curtains 
thus etretched in sun, aod if l 
} l 

rinsed, free! i SIR] Be Ve i Curtains 


~ * rr 
proved Dy those wii ava 
lpet@ad of nalling tape or strips of 
to the ‘‘frame,’’ email sized galvanized 








tenter hooks are often drived intu the 
frammeon ai! four sides, and the lace or 
muslin curtains are caught Cn to these 
hooks and thus stretched out to dry. 

We do not like this #0 long as basting 
the curtains to the tape. We fancy the 
lace will be more injured on the hooks 
than it could be if sewed on. Laceshould 
never be troned. 

It coats but very little to make these 
bars, and they will last a life-time if care 
fully put away when notin use; and the 
curtains can be inade to look quite as we!| 
as ifdoué up in « Frere) laundry, and 
will last much longer. It costs every year 
twice the expense of this frame to hire 
curtains done ap, 

How to Cook a tiam.—Norape and wash 
the ham in iwo waters. Patilina kettie 
and pour over cold water, barely enough 
to cover. ove pint of vinegar, As 
8000 a8 it comés to & boll remove the scum, 
aJd e# pinch of red pepper and ten or fif- 
teen cloves. Buil siowly till tender: re. 
move the skin, cover with the white of 
an egg apdrub itover with rolled crack- 
er. Put it tu the oven and give it a nice 
brown, 

The ragged parta, with 
after the ham has been nearly used up, 
can be chopped very fine, mixed witha 
dressing Composed of one desertepoonful 
of mustard, (woof meited butter, the yolk 
of # bard boiled egg, rabbed fine, a little 
seit and four tableepooufais of vinegar. 


Mixed al! togethe: spread on bread 
c ut thi why 


+ 
* Sahu wicr., 


Add 


odds and ends, 


aod 
in it inskes @ ul 
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£. 
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A PAIN REMEDY. 


For nenily tt fs this wouderful rem 
edy las prove tat self tthe tn st safest and sur 
est nutidote for pain in the world 

THE TRUE RELIEF. 

In using medicines to stop pain, we should 
avoids ich as fntlict injury ou the system 
Opium, Mo ipline, Ether, Cocaine and Chilo 
ral stop pain by destroying the sense of per- 


ception, when the patient loses the power of 
feeling. This isa most destructive practice; 
itmasks the syinptoms, siiuts up, and, instead 
ofremoving trouble, bre .ks down the stom- 
ach, liver ond vowels, and. if continued tora 
length of time, kills th © herves and produces 
local Or general paralysis 

There ts no necesstty for using these uncer- 
tuin #pents woen a posittwe remedy like LAD- 
WAYS READY RELIEF wii stop the most 
excruciating pata quicke r, without entetling 
the least dificulty in either lifant or adulr, 


RADWAY’S READY RELIEF, 


THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY 


fustantiy stops the most excruciating 
puns, wiinys Lntlamwueation and ¢ ures Con 
pestion, whetle of the Langs, Stomach, 


Bowels or Other z 3, by one ap 


plication, 


iN FROM ORE TO TWENTY MINUTES 


No matter how violent or ex¢ ruciating the 
pains the Rheumatic, Bed-KNidd@en, Infirm, 
Crippled, Nervous, Neur i »r prostrated 


i Pasric or 
may suller, 


RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 


Will Afford wuntont Fase. 


ee ' 


A CURE FOR | 
SUMMER COMPLAINTS, 
DYSENTERY, DIARRHEA, 
_ ~GHOLERA MORBUS. 


Phat 


us Or Organ 


dfseuse 





A half ton teasp f Ready Relfef in u 
half turnbler of water repeated as Often &s 
the discuarges continue, and a fannel satur- 
ated with Res Relief placed over the stom 
achaund bowels will atfoard immediate rellet 
ap soon elY-ct a eure. 

No bad after effects (which are invartably 
the sequel of dost»y with « tum, etc...) will 
follow the use ot Radway'’s Ready Relter, but 


the boweis will be left ina healthy normal 
sondition 


A half to @ teaspoonful in a half tumbler of 


water will, in a tew minutes, cure Cramps, 

Spasius, Sour Stomach. Hr mp urn, Nervous- 
Ness, Dieep.iessuess Sick Headache, Diarrhea, 
Dvsentery, Colic, Fiatnency ‘and ali internal 
pains. 


MALARIA, 


AVR PSeesen = 
taate fa’ ve 


Att Fe 


hae! 
W tecetas 


=a, FEvVes soe oe 


maser _——- 
Relief 


ave 


wwe ee Same. 


Radway'’s Ready 


Patient Seized with thi 
terribie foe to settlers in uewly settied d 
tricts, where the Malaria <« Ague exists, b 
if } ev posed ¢ it wil every morni 
Cting of e ake twe ity or thuirt 
{ . a . ass Of 





50 CENTS DER BOTTLE. 


Isi-= 


Be Sure to Get “Radway” Se 





Rosalind and Karim. 


BY J. Ss. W. 


irets, a’ tnere temmporary building, 
psounded with the plaudits ofan ap- 
exeited audience. It 
somewhat 


ing and 


ota celebrated 


‘artists, buman and equine, and 


nee Was drawn trom the inhabi- 
vlitth: provine.al French town, 
ere coldly erttieal of the entertain- 


it beetore them, 


~ dnt net run high and expenses 
time Was Winter, the weather 
trade was bad, and the takings 
ible. 
iv be news to vou, may reader, but 


[ audienee is always much more 


to please than a seantome; the stalls 


erte Win than the gallery. The 
this lustanmee were richetty and 

y uncomfortable chairs; 

y copsisted of rows of plauks us 


iret 


~ihle away from the ring, 


-t-filled) portiom of the circus was 
between the gallery 


i ranked 


stalls. Tlere there was a fair 
ing of respectable-looking solid 
ple, whe, if anything, were 


fand more critical than the gods 


i thiertes. 


programme Was the usual sort 
that one sees Ima Preneh circus, 
ry clever Juggling on the part of 
edingly brawny gentleman and 
lingivy matronmiv lady; some 
ing; seme tmiore clever horse- 

: and all the other items which 
sal laughter trom tiine imime- 
But the audience was terribly 


ily cold. 
lowns fooled amid chilly silence; 
ntily-dressed ladies whe careered 
round oon Wildiy-auibling horses, 
ir tiurms to the 


lisapproval, 


samc dead-level 


really tine horse was trotted out 

iiddle of the ring. and there was 

t of unmistakable 

ir-haired girl 
hameds toall around. 

sa dainty, litthe figpure, slight of 

theout thin; her slender, 

ded limbs, shown to perfection 

lack tights she wore, her 

voluminous amd full as the skirts 


CN proclation 


bounded out) and 


berhnige 


silk 


diet dameer, ber week and arms 
white against the black trans- 


~of her corsage. 


greeted her; in 


, 
WL Mr SOPOT A 


Lit would have been a cheer; be- 


tnee it Was something uaiuch less 


heed te her audience, her 
itien being concentrated upon 


! 
tl imapationtivy puawing the saw- 


~ feet. She turned from her 
ition and tripped to the horse's 
you have to do something for 


Karim,’ she 


“Warit, 


to-night. 


rvous wl inper, 


stress 
tu 
\ inuge Deon vers thing to-night 

Karitu, Karim, 


through; laid 


1} 
my base all. 


our 


..) 
rtaiistress saleiy 


it pinnacie of happiness where 
y bigs O99 
poke tn binglish, and one might 


herse understood 


urht that the 


word, tor he looked down upon 


his sott gemtle ewes, rubbing his 


nsther white bosom and push- 


avfully, as if reproaching het 


is not trusting him suficiently. 


the shablew 


issembled in eireus 

ryot the little scene 
the 

vcho ot her steel. 

? What is she?’ 

ludy who happened to be present, 


as she stood 


Priel sprites fa hiement 


J ii 
; } : P 
s she suid “uh 


neighbor. 


len’t Know,’ said the neighbor, 
yut i prouratiatine. “Somebody 


sh, 
hier 
Without her 


and that she 
own 


that she is Keng! 
vel. The 


uit 


horse ix she 


laacs ehynmpeuient 
orse, and she uever rides any other. 

I told mae night that she was 
rful. Yes, here it is; her name is 
Normuimn.”’ 


’ 
inst 


ame, of course,’ said the 


peaker, “It is probably, if we 


ttatev 





her grace, beauty, and daring she dazzled 
and enchanted all who beheld her. 

Again and again did the echoing 
wooden roof resound and resound to the 
thunders of applause which greeted her 
as her performance came to an end. 
Round and round she went, bowing and 
Kissing her hand, and in 
was a glad triumphant 
added tenfold to her beauty. 

“Karim, old tellow, you have saved me 
this night,” she whispered. “We must 
take yet another turn.” 

She glanced eagerly in as she passed 
the place of exit. Yes, a tall tigure was 
standing there evidently watehing her. 
She rede back to the starting point again, 
and guve the signal ter the 
strike up. 

Again and again did the applause break 
forth, again and again the equestrienne 
made the round of the ring, waving her 
hands in token of thanks for the manitest 
approval which greeted her, Then just 
as she reached the place set apart ter the 
iron chairs, she pave such a start that she 
nearly tell trom Kariii’s back. 


her eyes there 
light, which 


“Steady, old fellow,” she said, eatching 
at his mane, “you nearly had me off that 


time!’ 


Butit Was not Karim whe had risked 
her balance, not atall, It was a face in 
the stalls—a face she had mot seen for 
several years, the tace of one whe had 
once been near and dear to her, 

By a great eflort she pulled herself to- 
gether and rode out of the ring: then, 
when Karim stopped, as if ty instaunet, 


beside the tall figure of the nian whe had 
been watching her, she let herself 
from: the saddle into his arnos, 

“You did well, to-night, litth: one,’ he 
said, in pleasant caressing aceents, which 
Were hot as mostof those to be heard 
hind the scenes in that humble circus, 


slip 


hoe 


“You think I did well?” she said, 
eagerly. 

“Yes, very well.” 

She stopped a moment, and caught 


eagerly at his arm. ‘They were practically 
’ 
alone; others were passing te and fre, but 
none took notice of thera, 
“Come this way, | would speak to you 


a moment. Carvi,are you really going 
to-night?” 

“Tam really going, little one.” 

“You are--you are really going?” 

“Ton 

“And you mean to leave me 

“l cannot take vou,” 

“You, who brought tue in this lite worn, 
who took me outotmy own sphere,’ she 


began, “who brought me dawn 
“Nay, should you not rather say who 
helped you up?” 
“Helped meup—Caryl! 
to bea bright particular star ina pro- 
Vineial cireus! Do yon really mean that? 
“Dovou think that it 
gratification to me when thes 
louts applaud 
round, kissing my hand to them, making 
believe that I 
do vou really meau it?” 


Lhelpread the up 


is any eredit or 
Previneial 


me—-wWwhen IT have te we 


um pratitied? Oh, Caryl, 


“] dom’t want to leave vou,” he said, 
unwillingly, and he tugged at his dark 
moustache in a way which showed that 


he was genuinely in enurivest, 
“| don’t want to 


but the truth may as well be spoken mow 


leave vou, little one, 


asat any other time. LPhave got tego 
back to my owh people, Phere are tlre 
who havea claim Upon me. Tremt you 


understand 
See tixed her velvet eves upon hin with 
ihorritied gaze. 
“You 
never see me again.’ 
“Pm afraid not.” 
“You mean that there is 


vou you 


Saeelbiesetee Wine 


hasa real claimupon vou you mean that 
you have—a wife?” 

“Well, ves, IT imean just that’ 

“Are you poing back to her?” 

“Yeu, I must.” 

“You wish to go back to ber?” 

= .” Tle tried to 
froze upon his lips, and the girl divined 
the trath. 


Sa@V bisa, Petr tt 


‘Caryl,’ she said, “do you Know whe is 
here to-night? tio to the oormer, look 
across to the stalls; do you see two 
Englishmen there-a dark man and a 
fair man? Don't you see the Likeress tn 
tween the fair man and mie! nut 
realize don’t vou hnow- tl Venu 
not Worth a centin If «eta my real 


gets hold of you 
‘They have traces 


i riepdaae bihey 
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/ obeying 


back 


was 


who had deceived her was from 
her command there 
waiting, witha long black coat over her 
circus dress. 


“Good-bye,” 


she 


“No; LT don't 
eare that you should kiss me. We won't 
talk about the past. Keep yourself out 
ot Bernard’s way. If you were going to- 
night -go! Lyo my own way. CGowl-bye. 
Stay! Help me up.” 

It he had ever loved her, he loved her 
at that moment, yet he never tried te 
question her, yet he never attempted te 
hold her back; on the contrary, he held 
his hand soas to mount her, 
rode away into the darkness, the pres 


she said. 


and as she 


)sureot her hand upon his hand was all 


music te. 
to one of them 


that remained of what had been 
an idyll. 

The night was stingingly, blistering!» 
cold; but the girl in her black coat and 
silken garments rode steadily on, seen 
ing to feel nothing. 

fon over the clattering stomes, through 
the empty echoing streets, till the lights 
of the town were far behind; ever the 
dark country roads, with the sound of the 
sen going swish, swish, swish in her ears, 


at least, 


and re-echoing again and yet again mm her 
distracted brain. 


She never swerved from her purpose, 
but as she reached) the crest of the hill 
where the road skirted the clit? and the 


roll of the waves upon the pebbled sand 
changed to a sullen, angry roar as it beat 
upon the 
over the horse's 


bent down 
talkexl te him 
us if be 


larger rocks, she 
neck and 

as if he were a human being 
her only remaining triend. 


“Karim, old fellow,” 


Vere 


she sald, “wou car 


ried me well to night, as you carried me | 


What 
ludyooa 


three years age to my destruction, 
I then, Karim? <A lady a 
lady of high degree. 

“Now, what am | now? We won't talk 
about it, Warim; will think alsout 
What I shall be to-morrow. You carricd 
me last year, Karim, tomy destruction: 
you shall finish the work to-night. 

“We will go together, boy; T wont leave 


was 


we 


you behind to those who would mot un- 

derstand you as Ldo. Now old) bey 

amd she dug him with her silken heel, 

“now, Karim; set your teeth. Ciood-bywe! 

(so0d-byej Over we po! A hh _ 
. « e o . . 


They called it’ a tragedy in) the local 
newsheet the tollowing day. And 


soil 


was, A poor littl: heart-broken tragedy 
that has been told and acted minty ttrpes 
before, and will be told) and acted mats 


times again. 

They buried her as 
and Warim they buried 
under the sand by the rocks. 

The two Englishmen who had attended 
the circus waited for the tiuneral, but whee 


Rosalind Neortiean, 


Where le hay 


the Einglish girl was whe had beem called 
“A Fairy on Horseback,” mome ever 
knew of all the crowd who saw her ta 


her farewell, save the brother who hep: 


her identity secret, and two others the 
man Who had leved her heart ated son 
and the man whom she had loved te ter 
destruction. 
— - ~<——---- 
HAR Ina Hatin BAhowbaes “Not 
very well this morning, sir?’ que ris 


arber, as he cut the writer’s hair, 
| 


“Much the same as ustia 

“Tired then he silpyprost | pe Liate 
last miggsht, perhaps 27” 

“Teertainly was up late thin ‘ 
mit how did you puess it 

“Your hair told mie so,’ he said. SPloor 
isa bit here at the back that sticks a ’ 
the restat right-angles, and retuse 
Mm dts place, Pbiat toemnis Scotmethitsae un 


ustial im your bodily condition, 


‘Tl have a dozen Ustemuers 
of health 


is they are seuted iminy chair and [yet 


reyular ¢ 
whose state I can Wauge as Semon 
look at their heads, 
with ?t sensitive 
their bodily condition at onmee. 

“The the 
thems by any meats, (ome peomtlernuan boas 

} 


hey are pent 


ne, hair, Which retleets 


etleet is net Siatdiee cota mad et 


cstmialltatt just above his right ear wi 
persists iImsticking stratght out tren . 
head when he is not quite weil, and 
very peculiar look it pives dina. 

“Another, who is prowdot h irls,a 
Keops them rather longer than ¢ a 
reacata, tits bilsaseli, when? 

madder, or he has a slight t att 
‘ Men TLL ‘ i 

' ' ' 


theugh it is only close Observers whe od 
notice them.” 
——— - + 
Tatis CUuRRS 
tors are often 


STAMMERING. Busy 


worried bey persons sul 


ing from oan impediment in speech 
means of curing the afltliction. Vert 
the following statement of a peop 


avtor may be of service to the suflereray 
“When T decided to adopt the stage 
Was atilieted with a 
painful stamumer, and all 
friemds laughed at meand said LT she 
never be able to yet through the shor 
part without 
Tat Twas not to be daunted, and 
reund 
selt, 


“Someone advised 


Profession, I 
tieularly 


making a tool of my 


lew 
for some means of curing 
me toinsert a eh 


pagne-cork between miy front teeth 


feoldd at there whilst studying may 
aloud, thus heeping my miouth well og 


ame averting, toa preat extent, 
tul 
stutterer’s tongue, jaw, ane 


ie @ 
Lipes usa 2 


us he atterapets to spe ah. bares 
“TL tollowed this adviee, ana gradually 


paralysis which seems to 


found the experiment succeeding. 

A 
repeating anything I was learning t@® 
alter time, with the cork betweoonsr 


teeth, Peould at length dispense with a 
thaen 


ne? 
that met only 
utlectod, tag 
ordinary noe 
mere casy.oand it was then | deternurindge® 
te devote three or tour hours covery day @e 
reading aloud and speaking with the ok 
tee twoeant 


helpand pronounce every word 


Without a stumble, 
dliscovered 


studied 


“Presently I 


were my Speocheos 


conversation brevensa tenes 


TERN Lages. 


“ei 
“The resultis that my foipediment beage 


entirely disappeared, and Lean now spe 








as Wellas anyone. - have, however, e 
entirely my cork, 
study miyv parts by its aid, walking al« 


abandoned but os 


the house and reciting aloud. 1 


this neethed ensures preather clearnet® 
ated distinetnuess of ulterance than agy 
ether Ll Know.” r 
—_ © —-—S 
THE BICYCLE age 
+) 


Semethi:g ‘bout the Great Wheels 
In ustry. a 


© colestper] Albert 2. Pope, bre vient ef 
the Pope Manulacturing Company, w@ 


spoken te recently relative to the red ule 
im the ot Columbia bieyeld. 
rs interviewed as tollows: 

you redtueod 


Ciena 
lew 
@ ‘coleotecsl, 
i wang ¢ 
Shen 
eau trahe 


Ve evr 
ne 


present tacilitas ve 
les than we ean se 
onal respotm 


wihiy liave 


" , 
nevis 


Teateateacn 
atase: Withi «otis 
tareere: bebe 


at Slestemmehy. ated PD teal a prere 


sthulatvoim seeimy that our large flores ot 
Work taaeti as " nstantly caployed. 
‘ tM ! ‘ notte) several titers) ae 
tiems whi profess to pive the cost @ 
tra ye } wale bLievele, aud the 
ij t i { AAD | th 7 
I aoe | Liv shictilcd sep tere 
: il iret fali when the pre 
‘ nu higher th they ‘@ 
aml ? i thev netted aprresat «le + 
' than toot tievesds peot cof three Peigel 
t wurac L hier art tranny thiny 2 
? ; ti" - le thie 1 tiral fis ! . ' ‘ 
. , - Sf 
‘ 
‘ hie 1 have oer so datatnabvert £ 
reat thie puapeers to the olloet that th® 
i ; Mia i ! ? ‘ 
, " 
! ‘ ‘ zx ‘ 
. ‘ ‘ } t ‘ 
' [I me tt 
' . 
\« won't ' 
- sive! Dt ws 
2 ‘ etl t ‘ 
‘A P , 
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CATIULATI 
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"“ leer « teeweet 
1 mS Ma my 
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\ tlanen hatred 
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i tk 
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tint t draw 
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tor” Dlecnuse 


a ‘maxim?’ 


= how wom 


as reported in an 


tiews semreti, all 


cAcept ole peer of 
ruc tatitains Stal 1 tx 
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Pr | ~ feor 1 stisadl tx 
ys ee t 
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METHUDICAL TROUGH BAD. 


The “museum” of a certain Asylum tor 
criminal lunatics contains seme curious 
examples of the skill and fendishness of 
the individual< detained 
there. 

(rdinarily, Visiter. cannet get @ eight 
of ths collection -a private one, but con- 
taining all sorts of queer contrivances de- 


unfortunate 


vised by desperate prisoners to inflict 
injury either on themselves or en others. 

The most tormidable weapon of offence 
one that was discovered 
cell of «a wife-murderer, a 


here shown Is 
secreteat in the 
saddier by trade. 

Hle had and 
through the heles im them had inserted 
some tin tacks that he must have picked 
These buttens bad tastened 
to a stone, from whieh the points 
all directions. 

instrumpent 
made of un- 
sta time trom 
ld certainly 
unfortunate 


collectes] sore tatters, 


up. teen 


tightly 
of the nails radiated In 

A blow from this territes 
which was swung by « rege 
ravellecd thredachs, stesleth «rte 


the Stee himgs Wel 


prrimermnre rs 


have one «dav KRillest settee 

warder or other offietal. 
Ofcourse, noe ordinary Kmives are per- 
ittad inthe prisen. The kind used has 


nedgeas thick as the back of a razor, 
about an inch of the centre of the 
wedout and sharpened suffi- 


tut with 
lade hell 

serviceable. 

us prisoners, with, “method In 

have overcome ever this 


ertly tee bee 

Lragrestaie 
their madness,” 
fifttheultw. 

One has laboriously rubbed an old mut- 
tom-bone on the prisem flaer till it has ac- 
quired a sharp edge, andift used for a ne- 
tarious purpose could do a considerable 
degree of damage. 

A clever weapon, too, fora madman to 
have made, is a plece of worn-out iron 
hooping that has been so skilliully treat- 
ed by knocking that it has an eige like a 
fret-saw, andis almost capable of being 
used ina similar manner. 


Ifit had beentougher, it could have 
been utilized te cut threugh the hard 
steel bars of the cell windew. But, of 


course, so softan instrument is quite un- 
fittor the purpose, and omly a lunatic 
eould have thought otherwise 

A simall pieces of string abwut a foot 
long anda tiny twig (still carefully pre- 
would seem te be but very small 
death, but a desperate 


served 
things to cause 


prisoner once contrived to commit suicide 
! eo 


with ther. 

He had tastemed the piece of string 
round his neck and managed te tighten it 
t» strangulation peint by twisting its 
ends by means of the twig, used cork- 
like. His plan was not discovered 


till temo late to restore life. 


screw 


There is here alse the prece of a bro oum- 
stick, 


twoinches across, which an insane 


Prisoner onee tried te feree down bis 
threat. The wander happened to peep in 
just in time, amd was certain that its 
whole length twemnmtv-one inches was 
wellinside the man’s gullet, Strange to 
sav, the terrible tmruries inflicted were 
thet fatal 

lu fact, the prisom dieters say that the 
ordinary rules of tatality seem te be in- 


t that injuries which 
an have sometimes 


operative there; ame 


will kill anordinary mn 


brat little effeet om a lumatic. 
—— 

} ‘ ‘ 1 AN OFFERTORY Pate. 
beew precopele gre ige the « Ver piere that fs 
places? on the offertery plate on Sunday 
mort gs: but aceerding te an old verger 
who has had vears of llecting, there is 
some litth: juggling mmectei with the | 
’, ng. 

\ certain manufacturer, whee mills 
are of the finest deseription, places a dime 
on the salver when reallw oomfromtes}: but 
Whenever the chatnese ements self he 
fisregards the coellewtion and slips away 
with miiser-like craftiness. 

Noris this all; he has teen more than 
suspected of doting trieks of the slight-ot- 
hand des riget nt: retain the silver piece 

e interest t estou 

Ad e with a hole througt t was dis. 
everest on (he priate ome Mnrruing, a tiny 

x while elastic cord being fasten- 

t t - Ap iamation seer @1i to be 

i,whenthe collester immediately 
hs a emi tia? t« t a® the “wher 

t pierosd n; his d aration leing 
- t.\s i tt © at once acwreslit- 

vy v 2 r ~  % ~ 

‘~ 7% z -s ve ¥ 

- .- ax ‘ Me sir 
g its 

~ | I 
a . - iilalie 
crs, Ses s gus ive-c ar Pieces 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


; ; | 
having been found in the plate during & 
recent series of special services. 

Evidently these had been used for show | 
purposes, for investigation decided them 
to be quarters in borrowed colors—gold 
leaf being carefully laid over the surtace 
and rims with deceptive result —although _ 
the collections were in aid of a blind in- 
stitution much in need of assistance. 

One of the meanest tricks is yet & 

record. A fashionably-dressed stranger 
placed a crackling piece of paper on the | 
plate at a stnall seaside church, the benev - 
olent donor having the satisfaction of 
knowing that she was much noticed in 
consequence. 
In this case the cheerful giver had 
mere utilized an advertisement note—one 
of the sort common a few years ago—but 
she received the temporary credit of gen- 
erosity all the same. 


FATE oF THE AProsTLEes.— Matthew is 
supposed to have suflerea martyrdom, of 
was put to death by the sword at the city 
of Ethiopia. 

Mark was dragged through the streets 
ot Alexandria, in Egypt, until he ex- 
pired. | 
Luke was hanged upon an olive tree in 
Greece. 

John was putin a cauldron of boiling 
oil at Rome and escaped death. He after- 
ward died a natural death at Ephesus, in 
Asia. 

James the Great was beheaded at Jern- 
salem. 

James the Less was thrown from a pin- 
nacle or wing of the temple and then 
beaten to death with a ruller’s club. 

Philip was hanged up against a pillar 
at Hierapolis, a city of Phrygia. 

Bartholomew was flayed alive by the 
command ot a barbarous king. 





he preached to the people till he expired 
Thomas was run through the body by a 
lance near Malipar, in the Fast Indies. 
Jude was shot to death with arrows. 
Simeon Zelotes was crucified in Per*ia. 
Matthias was first stoned and then be- 
headed. 
Peter was crucified with his head down- 
wards. 


DOLLARD & CQ., 


TOU PER. 


7 CHESTNUT B8T., \ 
Philadelphia. 


Premier Artistes 


IN HAIR > \ 


Inventors of the CELEBRATED GOSSAMER 
VENTILATING WIG, ELASTIC BAND Tot- 
PEES, and Manufacturers ot Every leecrip- 





tlemen. 
Instructions to enable Ladies and 
men to measure their own heads 


(rentle 
With aecu- 





racy: 
TOU PEES AND SCALPS, INCH ES 
No.l. The round of the head. 
No.2 From forehead back as tar ase bald. 
No. Over forehead as far as required. 
No.4 Over the crown of the head 
FOR WIGS, INCHES. 
No.l. The round of the head. 
No.2 From forehead over the head to neck, 


No.2 
No. & From ear to ear over the top. 
No. & From ear to ear round the forehead. 


Stock of Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies Wigs 
Half Wigs, Frizettes, Braids, curls, ete., beau- 
tifully manufactured, and as cheap as any 
establishment inthe Union. Letters from any 
part of the worid will receive attention. 7 


Dellard’s Herbanium Extract fer the 
Hair. 


This preparation has been manufactured and 
eold at lsoilard s for the pest nifty years, and 
ita Merits are such that, while it bas never vet 


been advertised, the demand for it keeps 
steadily incrensing 
Also lead LRIPS REGENERATIVE 


CREAM tobe used in conjunction with the 
Herbanium when the Hair is paturally dry 
and neevts an oil. 5 sa 
Mrs. Fclmondson (iortor writes to Mesears. 
Dollard 4 (0, to sender « bottle of their Her- 
banium Faxtract for She Hair. Mre Gortor 
has tried In vain to opin anvthing ejual to it 
as a dressing for the bar in England. 
MES. EDMQNISON GORTER, 
; CK Laxige Thorpe, 
Nov. 3, "SA Norwic Norfolk, England, 
Navy Pay OFFICE, PHILADELPHIA, 
I bave used “lollard ferbaniom Extract 
tof Vegetable Hair Wash, reguiariv for up 
wards of five years with creat advantace v 
hair, from rapidly thinning, was early re 
Stored, and bas been Kept Dy it in its wonted 
thickness and strength. Itisthe beet wash I 
bave ever used, 







A. W. RUSSELL, U.S N. 
To Mrs Richakp I=+LLagn, ; 
1s Chestnot st. Phila 
l have freyguentiy, during a namter f vears, 


ised the “Ik 
I do not Know 
Tecwene 
ihe Lair 


lard's Herta rh 

> a ony WS & e]uals it as a 

. Fefresbing and healthful! «te hser f 
Very reepectf’ 

LEONART: M’ ERS 

Ex-Member of ogress, & strict 

epare va - Mae ee S4.¢ « 


DO 


' 


LLARD &€ C 


HESTNUT STREE 


ae 


O 
GENTLEMEN'S HaIR CUTTING aND SHAVING 
LaDI ES AND CHILPREN 6 Hair: CTTine , 
None but Practical Maile and Female Artists 
Ba. pioyed 


Andrew was bound toa cross, whence 





Paul, the last and chiet of the apostles , 
also died by violence. 





Ir it ix true that what we do result« 
from what we are, it is no less true that 
what we are is largely the result o; 
what we have done up to the presen; 
time. If the feelings and desires gover: 
conduct, so does conduct, persistent! 
pursued, modity, alter, and even gradu- 
ally transform the feelings and desire+. 
Thus the good will and the good deed 
progress together or perish together, 





NEW PRICES 


ON 


Columbia Bicycles 
The Standard of the World 


1897 Columblas 


KEDUCED TO 
The best bicycles made, 


1896 Columbias 


KEDUCED To 
Second only to 17 Models, 


1897 Hartfords 


REDUCED To 
Fxjual to most bicycles, 


Hartfords 
PATTERN 2, 

Hartfords 
PATTERN l, 

Hartfords 


PATTERNS 5 


REDUCED To 


30 


Nothing in the market approached the 
value of these bicycles at the former 
prices; what are they now? 


POPE MFG. CO., HARTFORD, CORR. 


Catalogue free from an, Columbia dealer; 
by mail trom us for one 2-cent stamp. 


LEDUCED Te 
AND 6, 











tion of Ornamental Hair for Ladies and Gen- ' 


They have ~lways ready for sale a splendid 








Phila. and Reading Ry. 


Anthracite Coal. No Smoke. No cinders, 
Trains Leave Reading Terminal, Philadelphia. 
Buffalo Day Express 5 

Parior and Dining Car daily 9.00 a m 
Black Diamond Express Week-days (7 
For Buffalo, (Parlor Car) 12.30 p m 22 
Ruffalo and Chicago Exp. { dail . 7.30 p m a> 
Sleeping Cars, Y 9.45 Pm. 





| Week-days, Williamsport Express, &35, 10.10 a 


m,40 pm. Daily (Sleeper) 11.30 p m. Sur- 
days, 0.05 a m. 


| Lock Haven, Clearfield and Bellefonte Express 


(Sleeper) daily, except Seturday, 11.80 p m. 
FOR NEW YORK. 

Leave Reading Terminal, 7.30, (two hour 
train), &90, (two hour train), 9.30, 10.30, 1L.Q@a 
m, 124, (dining car), 1.30, 3.05, 4.00, 4.02, Ao, 
ao, A110 (dining car) p in, 120 night. Sun- 
days—s.30, 9.50, 10.50, 11.50 (dining car) a m, 1.3), 
SAA, 4.44, 810 (dining car) p m, 120 night. 

Leave 2th and Chestnut Sts., 4.00, 10.20, 11.04, 
am, 1257 (dining car), 3.08, 4.10, @00, 8.24 (din- 
ing car), LSS pm. Sundays 4.00, 10.0 a m, 12%, 
4.10, 6.00, S24, 11.58 p m. 

Leave New York, foot of Liberty street, 4.2%), 
8.40, 9.00, 10.00, 11.30 (dining car) am, L300. 2m, 
San, 4.00 (two-hour train), 4.30 (two-hour train), 
4&@ dining car), 6.60, 7.50, 9.00 p m, 1215 night. 
Sundays—4.0), 9.00, 10.00, 11.90 (dining car} a m, 
2, 4.00, 6.00 (dining car), 6.00 p m, 12.15 night. 

Parlor cars on all day express trains and 
naa cars on night trains to and from New 

ork. 

FOR BETHLEHEM, FASTON AND POINTS 
IN LEHIGH AND WYOMING VALLEYS, 
6.06, 8.00, 9.00, 11.00 a ma, 12.30, 2.00, 4.30, 5.80, 7.30, 
96 pm. Sunday 2, 8.32, 9.00 a m, 1.10, 
4.20, 7.4), 9.45 pm. .45 p m daily and 4.3) p 
m Sunday, do not cognect for Easton.) 


FOR SCHUYLKILL VALLEY POINTS 


For Perkiomen R. R. points, week days, 7.45, 
#ly ain, 142, 4.15, 4.357° pm. Sundays—7.0 a 
mi, %&l> pm. 

For Phoenixville and Pottstown—Ex press, * 5, 
110 4a om, 12.45, 4.05, 6.90, 6.30, 11.30 pm. Ac 
com., 4.20, 7.45, 11.06 a.m, 1.42, 434, 7.20 p m. 
Sundays— Fx press, 4.08, 9.06 am, 7.45, 11. p 
m. Accom., 7.00, 10.3% $m, 615 p m. 

For Reading—Ex press, 825, 10.10 a m, 12.45, 1.4, 
640, 11.30 pm. Accom., 4.20, 7.454 m, 14, 4%, 
0), 7.20 pm. Sunday—Ex press, 4.00, 9.65 a m, 

7.4, 1L30 pm. Accom., 7.00a m, 64.15 p m. 

For Lebanon and Harrisburg—Expreas, 5, 
10.10 a m, 40, 630 pm. Accom, 424 m™, 
7. pm. Sunday—Express, 400 a m, 7.45; ™. 
Accom. 7.0 a m. 

For Gettysburg, week-days—&.35, 1010 a m. 
Sunday—i.00 a m. 

Por Chambersburg, week-days, \35 a om, 1'° p 


m. 
For Pottsville—Ex press, 8.35, 10.10 a m, £06, © 
IL pm. Accom., 420, 7.45 a m, L42 p m. 
Sunday—Express, 4.00, 9.066 a m, 1130 p u. 

_Aceom., 7.40 am, &15 p m. 

For Shamokin and ‘illiamsport—Expr: =% 
5, Ll a om 4.05, 11.30 pm. Accom., 4.2'a 
mm. Sunday—Expreas 9.05 a m, 1130 p m. 
Additional for Shamokin— Express, wi °K 
days,6.80 pm. Accom., 142 pm. Sunday>— 
Express, 4.004 m. 

For Danville and Bloomsburg, week-days, | 10 
= im. 


FOR ATLANTIC CITY. 


Leave Chestnut St. and South St. Whar: 
Week-~days—Express, 000 a m, 10 (Satur 
says oniy:, 200, 4.00, 40,400 pm. Accoil-+ 
“Wea om, 10,630 pm. Sundays—Expre 
~~), 2.00, 10.0) am. Accom., \@ a m, 445 p ™- 

Parlor Cars on all express traina. 

iAKewood, week-<days, .00a m, 415 p m 


FUR CAPE MAY. OCEAN CITY AND SEA 
ISLE CITY 
W eek~<iaye, $15 a 415 p m Sunda)? 
estnut «treet, ¢ 2 m.,South street bd 
a al f ape Ma Ween % 


leta ed time tables at ticket offices, N E 
corner Broad and Chestnut streets, S85 Ch-«% 

t street, 1005 Chestnat street, @@ S Th rd 
street, RL Market street and at stations. 

Unies Transfer Company will eall for ané 
eheck from hotels and residences. t 






